Lydia Fish | April 12, 2004 
Department of Anthropology 

Buffalo State College 

1300 Elmwood Avenue 

Buffalo NY 14222 


Dear Lydia 


Thanks for sending Toby's address. | contacted him by e-mail and got the following 
response so we have made contact after 45 years, seems like yesterday. Following is 
the e-mail | sent him. 


-----Original Message----- 

From: thughes O lonestar.jpl.utsa.edu 
[mailto:thughes O lonestar.jpl.utsa.edu] 
Sent: Tuesday, April 06, 2004 8:15 AM 
To: Reeves Raymond Contractor 
Subject: Reply for the Red-Tail Phantom 


Quoting Reeves Raymond Contractor <Raymond.Reeves @ patrick.af.mil>: | 
Got your e-mail off a web page "Sgt Grit's Marine Forum - Extreme Marines". 


Thought I give it a try to see if this is Toby from Cam Rahn, 557TFS 68-69. If so 
drop me a line. 


Yep, same guy. How the hell are you? 
TH 


In any case | have enclosed the subject songbook. As you can see from the front 
credits it was compiled from several different sources, and | think Toby did the bulk of 
the work putting it together. | will be sending the original back to him, it was done on an 
old typewriter so the printing is not all that great but it is readable. | am not sure if any 
of Toby's songs are in here, | doubt it. | know he wrote the song about Tchepone. The 
first time our Squadron went up there, as | recall, | was leading a 2-ship formation on 
the first go of the day. Toby might have been on my wingman. We had 750 high drags 
and the mission was to cut the ferry crossing. There was not supposed to be any 
ground fire. At least that was the Intel. We made multiple passes and with high drag 
weapons you came in low with a release altitude of about 750-1000 ft in a 15 degree 
dive angle. After the second pass was when the #### hit the fan so we dropped the 
rest in ripple and got the ### out of there. Boy did we ever give the Intel folks a piece of 
our mind when we got back. | think we both had battle damage from that sortie. 


All the best, | used to fly F-4Cs with the Niagara Guard when | was the DO at the 24" 
NORAD Region over at Griffis AFB, so | know that area, even flew one of our old 
aircraft from Cam Rahn Bay, Tail Number 557 (our Sq Commanders Aircraft). Hope the 
enclosed adds something to yaur files. 
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FICHTER PILOT'S TOAST 


Here's to me in my sober mood 
When I ramble sit and think 
Here's to me in my drunken mood 
When I gamble sin and drink. 


But when at last it's over 

And from this world I pass 

l hope they bury me upside down 
So the world can kiss my ass. 
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We express our thanks to the following organizations, individuals, 
and E from Which we have plagiarized shamelessly is the 
compilation cf this song book of the 46th’ Tactical Fighter Squadron. 


THE 523rd TACTICAL FIGHTER SQUADRON'S SONG BOOK, CANNON AFB, N.M. 


THE TIGER SONG BOOK 
(SORED BY THE 53rd TIGERS OF THE 36th FIGHTER DAY WING 


THE ROYAL AUSTRALIAN ATR FORCE 
No. 79(F) SQUADRON, UBON, THATLAND, 1962-63, and 1965 


THE ROYAL AUSTRALIAN AIR FORCE | 
No. 77(F) SQUADRON, JAPAN AND KOREA, 1950-51 


BEER CALL BALLADS 
PUBLISHED BY THE 615th TACTICAL FIGHTER SQUADRON, ENGLAND AFB, LA. 


THE SONGBOOK OF THE 5Oth TACTIC AL FIGHTER WING, HAHN AB, GERMANY 


THE UNITED STATES AIR FORCE SONG BOOK 
COMPILED AND EDITED BY THE e7th TACTICAL FIGHTER WING, CANNON AFB, N.M. 


"SONGS WE NEVER QUITE REMEMBER" 
COMPILED BY THE 506th TACTICAL FIGETER E 


SONGS MY MOTHER TAUGHT ME, VOLUMES I AND II 


ALL, THE MEN, PAST AND PRESENT, OF THE U.S. AIR FORCE AND ARMY ATR CORPS 
WHO, BY KEEPING THESE SONGS ALIVE, HAVE MADE THIS SONGBOOK POSSIBLE. 


TABLE OF CONTEN TS. 


SONG TITLE | 8 SONG_NUMBER 


A BABBLING BROOK | toa" ^ue Gee 
A-BOMBER FLIES AT 10,000 FEET 00. 5.5 7 309 
K-LOST FIGHTER PILOT ONG 
ACE IN THE HOLE ! 20495. 
AFTER THE MISSION'S OVER | 201 
AIN'T IT A BLOODY SHAME | | 3 |... 98 
ATR FORCE 801 |. 40 
AER FORCE LAMENT, THE | 37, 
ATR: FORCE SONG, THE | pU 
A MAN WITHOUT A WOMAN | 174 
A NAVY PRAYER 76 
ÉuBeles POM--POM SONG T t. $ 58 
AND I LEARNED ABOUT FLYING FROM HIM | zo 0m. 9 50 
ANTHONY ROLY | | EP 
ARIGATO FOR THE MEMORIES .  .. TBO 
ASS HOLES ARE CHEAP TODAY | 160: 
5-36, THE | dk 13t 
BALL AT KERRY MUIR, THB | ELM s 
BALLS OF O'LEARY, THE | EI 
BALL OF YARN | | | : NEM E 
BANGIIT INTOJLULU 2 | 0. 209- 
BARNACLE BILL THE PILOT | ba 
BASTARD KING OF ENGLAND, THE 3 > sralo 
BATTLE HYMN | uoc 83 
BESIDE A KOREAN WATERFALL m oU g duly 
BLACKBIRDS | oe ñas, 20h 
BLESS 'EM ALL i BEE 

BLOOD ON YOUR TUNIC mE orae 65g 
BLOODY GREAT KIDNEY WIPER, THE | | 2S O 
BLOODY GREAT WHEEL, THE kde 
BLOODY SPARROW, TER o : » 255 
BOOZIN! BUDDIES | | 4 01:58 
BRING THAT BASE LEG IN 00: 0.5 wx 288 
BRITISH GRENADIERS & DE 
BROWN, BROWN IX de 
BUDDY ` à WC E ; 
BYE-BYE BLACKBIRD — Lët, 
CAMEL, THE | TEM 
CANDLE SONG, THE A | ee EE 
CATS ON THE ROOF TOP | | 20.0 Yen, 
S. ON - ROOF TOP (JOHN PEEL) o7 251e 
CH p , THE EE 
CHITOSE BLUES | ZEN eee: 
CLOVIS | Zo 
COCAINE SUE | 3 

COED AND THE CADET, THE 173 
COLD WINTER'S EVENING 


pts 


COLONEL 'S LANEN 
COME ON AND JOI! 
COMNIE 'S Loes? 
Coot 2 
CÓ-PILOT!S LAMENT 
GOWBOY'S per 
CREEPING AN 
B SON a 
SC “DUMMY, THE 
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DARK AND DREÀRNY BY uo ; aida 
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HOODLE-LE HE-DOO 
DOWN IN THE VALLEY 
DO YOU KNOW MY SISTER TILLY 
DO. YOUR BALLS HANG LOW 
DRINKING RUM AND COCA COLA 
DRINKING SONG, THE 
DRUNK 
ae BUCKS A DAY | es Oe 
F-84 PILOT'S BATTLE CR’ Ree 
FAIRCHILD ABORTION, 
FALSIES IN BRASSIERS 
FAREWELL TO ANTUNG UNIVERSITY 
FATHER'S GRAVE 
FIGHTER PILOTS 
FIGHTIN' 458th, THE 
FLAK IN THE NIGHT 
FLAK SHOWERS 
FOGGY FOGGY DEW 
FORESKIN FUGITIVE 
FORMATION, THE 
FOUR BASTARDS, THE 
FRIGGIN IN THE RIGGIN 
FÜNICULI FUNICULA 
GIVE ME OPERATIONS 
GLORIOUS 

GOING HOME 

GOOD OLD MOUNTAIN DEN 
"QUASUITS AND PARACHUTES 
HAID, YOU FIGHTER PILOTS 
HAIRY CHESTED EIGHTY SIX, THE 
HAF RRIGAN 
HAVE YOU TRIED * YESSUP 
HERE'S TO 
HERE'S TO THE NEXT MAN TO DIE 
HERE'S TO THE RECI 

RINT Dt 


HOG DRIVER " ras 


HONEY p ae NM NL | ITO 
HORSE SHIT | : | 202 
Ht {ORES QUE S SZ | | 221 
HUTCHE S BALLARD oh 
I AINT GOT NO USE FOR Honey S | Zë 
: p WANT TO JOIN THE NAVY | OO. 
TANT TO PLAY PIANO IN “A WEOREHOUSE à e 254 
a ON THE RICE mE 131 
TP YOU FLY | 122 
I LOVE A BILLBOARD | 222 
f LOVE MY GIRL | ZEE 12. 
I.LOVB OLD WING OPS AND FLYING SAFETY e 167 
INCELIGHT REF URLING - 166 
IN MOBILE | 219 
IN THE SPRINGTIME | 210 
IN THE TALL, TALL GRASS 185 
INTO THE ATR g | | 113 
INTO THE AIR, 690rs | INEDITO A 201 
INTADER, THE d 126 
SAY HER SNATCH a - 218 
mes Osea | | gd AL 
TIS TRAGIC ` | 200 
I ‘USED TO WORK IN CHICAGO ie. DP 
IVAN SKAVINSKI SKAVAR ERBEN 
I^YE GOT SIXPENCE | o - 119 
I: ¡WANTED WINGS | i 61 
[WANTED WINGS (KOREAN VERSION) See ër | | 62 
TAWANT TO GO HOME | 115 
JOLIN THE AIR FORCE | S 220 
KATHUS ALEM IEEE S 
KEYHOLE IN THE DOOR D. 
KHARTOUM | e ee . 248 
KIMPO BLUES E wis woke a E “a, 23 
KIMPO SONATA | mE SEM ES » X53. 
KOREA ' | | 35 
. KOTEX SONG, THE | | Sch 
 KUNI-RI AND ANTUNG | 10. 
LAMENT OF THE RESERVIST | (e 286 
LANDLORD FILL THE FLOWING BOWL She A | 285. 
LAST SATURDAY NIGHT pola |. e69. 
LEE'S HOOCHIE | ae. 
LET OLE MOTHER NATURE HAVE HER WAY ME 231 
LET'S HAVE A PARTY | 23 coq. 
LILLY FROM PICADILLY ` | | 142 
LILI MARLENE | (oc. s POT 
LITTLE BROWN MOUSE, THE 45 
LITTLE RED LIGHT | p | 204 
LOOK AT THE BARS ON HIM | | Eo 
CYDIA na 145 
MACH RIDERS IN THE SKY | 134 


MÉTD OF THE MOUNTAIN, THE 

MAN BEHIND THE ¿RMOUR PLATED DESK, THE 
MARRYING KIND y THE 

MAYOR OF BAYSWATER, THE 

M. ERY LÀ ANT UN T d BURNS 

MEST ME a TN K TOTO 

MEG 15 
MINNIE THE MEE 
MISSION, THE 
MOONSHINE 
MONK, THE 
MOST CHIVALROUS FISH 
MOTHER-HUMPER!S BALL 
MOVIN: ON 

MUSTANGS RUN BY MERLIN 
MY. DARLING 39 


MY GRANDFATHER'S COCK 

MY GOD HOW TH MONSY ROLLS IN 
MRED HAVEN 

MY WILD-BYED CADET 

NEEN IRISH ROSE 

NAP AL | 
o rbd DOG 

NELLY DARLING 

NGO BALLS AT ALL 

ODE TO THE B-29 

ODE TO THE J.O.C. DUTY OFFICER 
OH IT'S BEER, BEER, BEER 

OE JOHNNY 

OH MY GOD 

OH RIP THE FEATHERS AWAY 
OH THE 523rd IS 4 Y FINE SQUADRON 
OH: THEY SAY THIS KIMPO'S A VERY FINE PLACE 
OLD BEER BOTTLE 


"t 23 
OLD CREEN RIVER 
OLD GRAY BUSTLE 


OL D NUMBE un NINE 

OLD SOLDIERS NEVER DIE 
ONCE THEY WERE HAPPY 
ON. TOP OF OLD FUJI 

ON: “TOP OF OLD PYONGYANG 
o! REIL LY'S DAUGHTER 
OUR OUTHOUSE 

PADDY MURPHEY 

PARTIES 

PA TIES, BANQUETS AND BALLS 
PAS. DE CALATS 

PERSIAN Rey 
PHILADELPHIA LAWYER 
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PILOT'S HEAVEN 
PILOT'S LAMENT 
PIPER LAURIE 

PISS ON THE 


ang ne TON LINO 


e 
PLEASE DON'T BURN THE SHITHOUSE DOWN ` 


POOR BUT HONEST 
POOR LITTLE ANGELINE 

PO RIVER VALLEY, THE 
PORTIONS OF 4 WOMAN, THE 
PRETTIEST GIRL I'VE EVER SEEN, THE 
PRETTIEST SHIP, THE 

PUSAN "gu 

RATL CUTTERS 

RAMEY ATR PATCH 

RED NOSED MIGS 

RED SCARFS 

REMEMBER 

RICKEY DAN DOO 

RING DANG DOO 

RING THE BELL, VERGER 
RIVER RAN RED, THE 

BIO. RIOS REO 

ROLLIN! DOWN THE RUNWAY 
ROLL ME OVER 

ROLL YOUR LEG OVER 
ROTATIONAL EVE 
RO-TIDDLE-E-E-O 

RUGGED, BUT RIGHT 

SAFE HAND MATL 

SALLY 

SALOME 

SAM: HOUSTON 

SAMMY SMALL 

SiVE A FIGHTER PILOT'S ASS 
SEOUL CITY SUE 

SEPBSQA 

SHANTY TOWN | 
SHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOME 
SHIEK OF ARLBY, THE 

SIDI SLIMANE SONG, THE 
SILVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD 
SING US ANOTHER ONE, DO 
SIX POUNDS OF BOOBIES 
SIXTEEN TIMES 


SONG R&R 

SONG OF THE 18th 
SONG OF THE ZULU WARRIORS 
SOUTH OF THE BORDE 
SPANISH GUITAR 

SPOT PROMOTION 
SPRING TIME ON THE YALU 


SQUADRON SONG 

STAND TO YOUR GLASSES 

STAY WITH. GOD 

STRAFERS ` 

STRAFIN! 'ROUND THE MOUNTAIN < 
STREET CLEANER 'S SONG 

STYLES 

PAC HEADQUARTERS 

TACHIKAWA, , GEAEANA, ITAZUKE 
TATOOBD LADY 

TELL ME WHY 

TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS 

THERE IS NOTHING LIXE SOME o 
THEY CALLED THE BASTARD STEPHENS 
THING, THE 

THOSE WEDDING BELLS ARE B REAKING UP 

THREE OLD MAIDS 

THREE WHORES FROM CANADA JUNCTION 
THROTTLE BENDERS  . | 

- TIE MY ROOT AROUND A TREE 

TEP- TANKS AND TAILPIPES 


TOAST TO THE BLUE ANGELS 
TOO LONG AT ITAZUKE 
TO: mum REGULARS 

TO: THE TABLES DOWN AT SIDI 

THO: ADT ES WERE CONFIDING 

UNCLE JOHN AND AUNTIE MARBLE 

UP. THE DUFF | 

VIOLATE ME 

VIRGIN STURGEON 

WALTZING MATILDA 

WE SOLD OUR COW 

WEST VIRGINNY HILLS | 

WHEN YOUR LEAVES HAVE TURNED TO SILVER 
WHIFFENPOOF SONG 

WIRRAWAYS DON'T WORRY ME 

WRECK OF THE OLD !97 

YOU CAN TELL A FIGHTER PILOT 
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Off we go, into the wind blue yonder 

imbing high, into the sun 

Here they come zooming to meet our thunder 
t Tem boys, give her the gun. 

Down We dive, spouting our flame fr Th under 

Off with one hell of a roar, _ 

We live in fame, or go down in flame 

Nothing can stop the U, S. Air oe 


CHORUS: 


Here's a toast to the host of those who love 
The vastness,ef the sky. 
To a friend we send a méssage of 


LOL 020 
nbow's pot of gold. 


4 Et 
Then down we roar to sc ra 
] IS t t$ of the men we boast? 


4.0885 to 
The U.S. Air force. 


Minds of men fashioned a crate of. thunder, 
Sent it high into the blue. ) 

Hands of men blasted the world asunder; 
How they lived, God only knows 

Souls of men dreaming of skies to conquer 
Gave us Wings over to. soar. 

With scouts before and bombers galore, 
Nothing can stop the le 8. Aim Force. 


Off we go into the blue sky yonder.. 

Keep your wings level and true. 

Tf you'd live to be a gray=ha alred wonder 
Keep your nose out of the blue! 

Flying men guarding our nation's borders, 
Welll be there followed by more. 

In echelon we carry ons . TN 
Nothing can stcp the U.S. Air Force! 


Oh my name is Sammy Small fuck em all 
Oh my name is Sammy Small fuck em all 

Oh my name is Sammy Small and:I've only: :got-one ball 
But it's better than none. at all—-—.faock^em.all. 


They say I've killed a man, fuck em all 
They say I've killed a man, fuck em al | 
I hit him in the head with a.fucking piece of lead 


Now the silly fuckers dead - fuck em all. 


They say I've got to swing, fuck em all 

They say I've got to swing, fuck em all | 

They say I've got to swing from a fucking piece of string 
What a silly fucking thing - fuck em all. 


The parson he will come, fuck em all 

The parson he will come, fuck em all. | o < zu 
ihe parson he will come with his tales of kingdom come 
He oan shove em up his bung — fuck em all. 


The hangman wears a mask, fuck em all 
The hangman wears a mask, fuck em al 
The hangman wears a mask for his sil 


Le? 


What a silly fucking agg — fuck ^em al 


The sheriff will be there too, fuck em all 

The sheriff will be there too, fuck em all | o 
The sheriff will be there too with his silly fucking crew 
They have fuck all else to do - Fuck em ail. 


the owd, 
saw Molly in the crown, 
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saw Molly in the crowd and felt so fucking proud. 
ted right our loud - FUCK EM ALL. ` 
MARY ANN BURNS 
Mary Ann Burns was the gueen of all the acrobats | 
he could do the tricks that would | give. a cat the shits 
She could roll green peas from hex fundamental” orifice. 


Do a double sommersault and catch them on hèr tits 
A great big son-of-a-bitch twice as big as me 
Hair around her ass like the branches on a tree 


She can swim, fish, fight, fuck 
Roll a barrel, drive a truck 
Hary Ann Burns is the girl for me. (My bloody ass) 
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reet Betsy. From Pike) 
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It was brown brown shit falling down 
Brown brown shit all around ` | 
It was brown brown shit falling down 


Covered all over with shit 

f 
A handsome young copper was walking his beat / 
He happened to be on that side of the street | 
He looked up so bashful he looked up, so shy 


ucl 


When a piece of brown shit hit him right in the eye. 
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BROWN BROWN (Cont.) 


his handsome young copper he cussed and he swore 
He called that young maiden a dirty old whore 

And on Brooklyn bridge you can still see him sit 
With a sign round his neck saying, "Blinded by shit". 


It was brown brown shit falling SE 
Brown brown shit ell around 

It was brown brown shit falling down 
His life it was ruined by Shit. 


ow the ankle 
that show the knee 
T boys all wond'ring 
he girls are gonna Led us Sess. 
tyles that have a tender meanin 
eyes of men alone can see 

style that Eve wore in the garden 

Is the style that appeals to me. 
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OH RIP THE FEAT THERS AWAY 


Oh rip the feathers away away 
Oh rip the feathers away - 
Oh the ass of a duck | 
Makes & wonderful fuck 

lf you rip the feathers away. 


O'REILLEY'S DAUGHTER 


As I was sitting at O'Heilleys bar | 
Listening to tales of blood and slaughter 
Came a thought into my miñd 

Why not shag O'Reilleys daughter 


Chorus $ 


Fiddley-I-E Fiddley-1-0 

Fiddley-I-8E for the one balled Reilly 
Rig-A-Jig-Jig Shag Balls and all 
Rubby dub dub Shag one 


I grabbed that she bitch by the ass 

Then I threw my léft leg over 

Shagged and shagged and shagged some more 
Shagged and shagged till the fum was over. 


Chorus $ 


There came a knock upon my door 
Who should it be but her God-damn Father 
Bä ZE 
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O'REILLEY'S DAUGHTER (CONT) 
Chorus 3 
l grabbed that bastard 
shoved his head in-a‘pail of wate 
Shoved thos S S 


etf 
A damn sight farther than I shagged his daughter. 


Chorus $ 


Ge as I - Walking down the street 
| from every corner 


= wary hv a 13 * Gel 
There Zoe he dirty son of a bitch 
The one Who shagged O'Reillys daughter. 


STAY WITH GOD (Tune — Dashing through the snow 
The game was played on Sunday in Heavens sewn back yar 
With Jesus playing quar eases end Moses playing’ guard 
The angels in the bleachers my god how they did yell ` 
When Jesus made a EE against the boys from hell. 


Chorus $ (Tune — Oh, Thém Golden Slippers) 


Stay with God, oh lordy, stay with Cod, oh lordy 
Jesus on the one yard line, Moses doin very fine 
Stay with God, oh lordy, stay with God, oh lordy 
Hoke em, soke em, Jesus poke em, Stay with God. 
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NELLY DARLING (tune - Nelly Darling) 


Oh your ass is like a stovepipe Nelly ó a s 

And the nipples on your tits are turning green.. 
There's an odor of blue ointment round your. pussy 
You're the ugliest fucking bitch I've ever Soen 


There's a yard of lint protruding from your navel 
And when you piss you piss a stream as green as grass 
There's enough Wax in your ears to make a candle 


So kindly meks one dear and shove it up your ass. 
SALLY | er, EO 


Sally's in the a 5 
Lifted up ker leg and 
Wind from her DEDOS eoe six winders 
Cheeks of her ass went BAM BAM BAM. 


THR BLOODY GREAT WHEEL . . Li 


An airman told me betores ne uec 
(And I don't think that the bastard lied) 
He: had a wife wit 8 CUNT SO wide 


at ^ 4 A A 3 
"hebt he could never De ESTLISIAISU: 


So he fashioned?’a prick of steel  - 

And attached it to a bloody great wheel 

Two balls of brass filled with créam 
And the whole fucking issue was run by steam. 


Well, ‘round and 'round went the uocis great wheel: 
In a out went the big prick of steel | | 
Until st Last the maiden erased, 

"Enough, enough, I'm satisfie E 


# 
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But now we come to the bitter bit 
BS 
i; 


There was no way of stopping it 
iU Splat BST Vite teem CUN do: ut 
Ánd the whole fucking issue went up in shit 
i LOVE MY GIRL 12 


I love my girl yes I do deed I do 

L love her truly 

I love the hole that she pisses through 

I love her ruby red <a hes lily white tits 
And the hair around her ass hole 

I'd eat her shit sobble Slurp slurp 

With a wooden spoon | 


A BABHLING BROOK | 13 


A babbling brook, a shaddy nook, a pis 2 dressed in yellow 
Two snow white tits, two rubby lips, ch you lucky fellow | 
Between the hours of two ànd four When he began to Linger- 
ohe said, "Young man if you are through, LU finish with my finger.’ 
oo he got up and took a piss, and she got up and farted 
He wiped his jock upon her sock, and that is how they parted 
Nine days went by, he heaved a Sigh, a sigh of pain.and sorrow 
The pimples pink were on his dink and there'll be more tomorrow . 
Nine monthes went by and she heaved a sigh, a sigh of pain and sorrow 
Two little mutts were in her guts but they'll ae out tomorrow. 
IVAN SKAVINSK cI SKAVAR — l SH || M 


Oh the harems of BEyDU are fair to behold 
And the maidens the. fairest of fair 

The fairest, a Greek, was owned by the shiek 
One Abdul Abbuldul Amer | | 


A traveling brothel was brought into town 

By a Russian who came from afar 

And a challenge went wide, as to who could outride 
Count Ivan Skavinske Skavan e 


Now Abdul rode by with his hand on his fly 
Mmd his balls hanging low with desire 
And he wagered a million that he could outride 
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EN 
Count Ivan Skavinski Skavar 


So this sapectacle srost wee all AE. ee er eb 
M ulii SÉ eS tacie Bt Cau WED Gili 3 b nU c LC ve 

Iwas to be refereed by the Czar 

And the streets were all lined to see harlots entwined: 

With Abdul and Ivan Skevar. | (Cón f+) 


A E E OA I RT ONT Sr Kg VT P 
TVAN SKAVINSKI SKAVAR (Cont) 


They met at the track with their tools hanging siack 
And the starters gun punctured the aie | 
They were quick on the rise, people gasped at the size 
Of Ivan Skavinski Skavar 


The cunts were all shorn and no rubbers were worn 
And Abdul revved up like a car oO | ey 
But he hadn't a hope 'gainst the lon g ereasy stroke 
Of Ivan Skavinski Skavar., l 


H 


Now: when Ivan had won and was cleaning his gum 
He -bent down to pick up his pair . 
When something red hot, up his Pear track was sho 
And Aba the bastard wes there. ` 

Then the harlots all 
n uc red ape 

ut so fast were they stuck, it was fucking bad luck 
For Abdul and Ivan Skavar ` 

The cream of the joke came when finally they broke 

he Czar 


It was laughed at for years by the 
For Abdul, the fool, had left half of his tool 
In Ivan Skavinski Skaver. 
NO BALLS AT ALL L5 


There. once Was a girl named Sara Mo Fox 

With hair on her chest and cheese in her box 
She married a man named Patrick McCall 

With a very Short peter and no balls at all 


Chorus 8 


What? no balls at all? 

No balls at alis 

A very short peter and no balls at all, 

The very first night these two lovers were wed 

They took off their clothes and, went. straight up to bed 
She reached for his pecker, it was very small | 

She reached for his balls he had no balls at alli 


Now mother dear mother oh what shall I do? 

i've married a man who never can Screw ` 

I reached for his pecker, it was.very small 

I reached for his Dells, he had : no balls at all. 


Oh daughter dear daughter now don't be so sad 

It was the same trouble 1 had with your dad 

But there's manyy a man who will come to the call 

Of the wife of a man who has no balls at all (Con't) 


NO BALLS AT ALL (Cont) 


The daughter went | home; took her. mothers advice, 
And found the results most ode nice» 

A bouncing young baby was born in the fall : 

To the wife of the man who had no balls at all. 


PARTIES, BANQUETS AND BALLS E Lë 
(Tuno-Talce Ae eae to the ballgame) 


“Parties banquets and balls Dit 
Parties banquets and i | 
As president Hoover once said before. E 
Lhe only one way we can SE out: of.a war 
'Is with parties banque ts and balls boys 
Parties banquets and balls 


BA 
U ¿ole vba Nee C. . 
We'll have E and banquets and 
ana Balls, Balls, Balls 
PLEASE DONT BURN THE SHITHOUSE DOWN | A 


Please don't burn the shithouse down 
Mother has promised to pay 

Mother is drunk, father's in jail 
Sister's in a family way 

Brother dear is mighty queer 

Times are fucking hard ` 

So please don't burn the shithouse down 
Ór we'll all have Lo shit in the yard. 


COLD WINTER'S EVENING is 19 

' Twas a cold winter's evening, the guests Were all leaving 

O'Leary was closing the bar, When he turned and said to the d in red, 

Get outi You can't stay where you are. T | 

She shed a sed tear in her bucket. of beer, As she though of the cota 
night ahead. | 


When a gentleman dapper stepped out of the Say 

And these are the words that 3 

Her mother never told her the things a young girl should know 

About the ways of Fighter Jocks and how they come and go. . 

Age has taken her beauty, and life has left its sad scar 

So remember your mothers and sisters boys and let i her sleep es iie bar, 


SILVER TEREADS “MONG THE GOLD 19 


Darling let me fix your garter 
Just an inch above oe 
And if I should wander farther 


Please don't blane it all on mes 


The hair around your pussy's turning silver 
The hair around my cock is turni ing gold 


` Ge Ee 13 A. OS 
So let's put our two things © toge ther | 

{ow b 

A pa ey PAS: es e^ + a 17, 3 p be Q1 E H 

Silvér threads among the gold. ( Cont) 


SILVER THREADS AMONG “THE GOLD... (Cont.) 


So she let me fix her garter 
Jus t an inch above h ar tne F 
ind my hand did 3 


And she pissed a 


(D 


Pp 

p S 
3 

D- + 
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E 

C 
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OH THEY SAY THAT THIS KIMPO O'S 4 WONDERFUL PLACE - 20 


Oh they say that this Kimpo's a wonderful place 
= Kee orga ae ae a fucking disgrace ' an 
ins and Major's and. lish Colonel a too 


W ds in their pockets and fuck all to d 
ns Stand on the ramp and they rave and they shout 
Ánd for all of their good they night just as Well be 
A shoveling shit on the Isle of Capri. 


HAVE YOU TRIED YESSUP?. . 21 


Have you tried Yessup 

The best breakfast in the land 

Have you tried Yessup | 

The best breakfast food in the land 

Delicious, nutrisious, the whole day through... 
Jack Hard-On never tires of it, and neither will you 
Oh have you tried Yessup, | 

The best breakfast food in the land’. 


: 


Yessup-Spelled backw ds is Pussy 
Spelled sideways is Ses Luro 


SIX POUNDS OF ‘Boobies | EE ET 


‘Six Sounds qe boodies in a loose brà issier 
An old-used cóndrum is a glass of beer 

A twat that twitches like a mooses ear 
These are the things I PONE 


A dirty whore strolling Soen the street 
A.bloody Kotex in the rumbleseat SE 
i love my poonteng. ‘but I beet ny meat 
These are tas things 1 love. 


KIMPO BLUES | | | 23 
a. A Little Bit OF Heaven ‘Fell, etc) 


Oh a 1ittic bit of aa fell down 

Out of the sky one day 

And it landed in the Chosen 

Oh so very far away. 

fnd when the Senate saw it 

lt looked so fucking bare | 
They said that's what we're SE Tor 
We'll send our Air Force there | Cer 


So they sent their "86!s'. EM 

Air Base Group end medics too : : | j 
And they sent the dreaded 336th 

They knew just what to do. 

And now you'll find them languished `": 

In a place that's so remote ' \ 
That all you'll hear those bastards shout's 
"Where are these fucki boats" 


Chorus: 


Live got those Kimpo Blues, 
Kimehi blues 

I'm fed up 

Aed- Lu Tucked o” 

ind I'm blue. 


We tried to please old Sygman 
But it really was a farce _ 
The only thing twas left to do 
Was shove it up his arse. 


» 


Chorus: 


Oh we found our Alma’ 


Mater 
In a house in Yong Dong Po . 
The brass got there before us 
They showed us where to go 


GIVE ME OPERATIONS 

Don't give me a P-30, the props they counter-ro tate 
They've Ca eH and smitten from Burma to Britain 
Don't give me a P-30. 


Chorus 3 


Just give me operations ..: 
Way out on some lonly atoll 
For I am too young to die 

I just want to grow olds 


Don't give me a P-39 

The. endine is mounted behind 

They'll tumble and spin and auger you in 
Don't give me a P-39 | 


Don't give me a peter four oh, a hell oi an airple ane I know 
ne 


A gound loopin bastard, you're sure Zo p plas te: red 
Don't give me a peter four oh. | 


c give me en old thunderbolt, it gave many a pilot a jolt 
ft looks like a jug and it flies like a tug 
Don't give me an old thunderbolt. 


MO 


"EI 


Don't give me a P-51, it was alright for fighting the hun 
But with coolant tank dry, you'll fall out of sky 


Don't give me a P-51. - 


Don't give me a P-61, for night flying is no fun 
They say it's a lark, but I'm scared of the dark  , 
Don't give me a P-6l, o mM 


Don't give me.a jet shoot ter, it'll go, bui not very far 
15*11 rumble and spout, but soon will flame out 
Don't give me a jet shooting star. 


p 

I3 
Sie 

Y 


Don't give me a 
She*il whine moan end 


a 4 She's just a gound loving whore 
d a E 
Don't give me an FRO 


1 ; Eat KE * 
ana She 10200598 118 


Don't give me an F86, with wings like broken match s 
They'll zoom and. they'll.hover, but as for top cover. 
Don't give me an F-36, E 


Don't give me an 96-D, with rockets, radar and A/B 
She's fast I don't care, she blows up in mid-air 
Don't give me an'86-D, 


Don't give ma an F-89, Tho TIME says they'll really climb 
They're all in the states, all boxed up in crates 
Don't give me an F389, 

Don't give ma an F-94, it's never established a score 
“It may fly in weather, but won't hold, together 

Don't give me an F-94., 


Don't give me a C-45, so slow it stalls out in & dive 
A gound loop built in it, and bird colonels in i 
Don't give me a C-45. 


Don't give me a C54, six inches of rugs on the floor’ 
And we'll go fat-oat!n, from here to Manhattan 
Don't give me a O-54. 


Don't give me a B-45, the pilots don't ge 
The Mig 15's chase em, they soon will er 
Don't give me a B-45. | 


Don't give me a one-double ~ O, The bastard is ready to blow: 
The A/B is there, but you're saying a prayer | / 
Don't give me a one-double-0. 


- 


Don't give me an F-102, it never goes up when its blue 
An all weather coffin, that flames out so often 
Don't give me an P-102. 


(Cont) | 


| 


GIVE ME OPERATIONS (gon! t 
Don! t give me an P-101l, a rat-race in her is no fun. 
When you're trying to win, at 4 G's she digs ins 
Don't give me an F-10l, | 
Don't give me an F-104, though she'll do Mach 2 ai fuil boxe, 
With those short, stubby wings she can't carry a thing. | 


25 


26 


21 


(Cont) 


Don't give me an F-1LOA, 
Don't give me an F-105, in that big hog guys don't stay alive. 
fad you'll know you've been diddled when she braks in the middle. 
Don't give me an FeLO5, | d 
Don't give ms a big F-40, with two engines, two seats, two ABs, 
in a dog-fight youtre done (radar missiles, no gun). 
Don't give me a big P-AC 
THE MAN BEHIND THE ARMOR PLATED DESK 
y (Tune — Strip Polka) 
Early in the morning when the engines start to roer” 
You cen see the old goat standing, beside his office door 
He'll be sweating out, the take-off, he's often done before 
The man behind the armor plated desk. B 
Four times he's Led us up there, and he always led up back 
For he circled o'er the I.P., as we went in to attack ^ ^ 
ie said, "Lim hard yet Pair boys, but allergic to ack ack" 
The man behind the armor plated desk. Co 
find when the targe y's Sighted, who. inspires the attack 
Who says hundreds may go in lads, but a few aren't coming back 
Who says we'll disregard the minimum; when” you supress the flak: 
The man behimd the armor plated desk. 
t V . ` . wil D . . 
And when the missions over r, and briefing they shoulda be ` ZEN 
You can search the. whole field over, but not a pilot will you see 
>. 9 » 
For they'll. all be at the.0 Club; with a mixed drink in their hand. ' 
Singing The Man Behind the Arbo? Plated Desk. IMEEM 
n SONG OF R AND R 
(Tune - MHóónlight on thé Wabash ) 
When the ice is on the rice in old Chitose 
And the Saki in the cellar starts to freeze 
I don't want to. See my wife. in San Francisco 
I just want to see my little Nipponess, B 
. KOTEX SONG 
(Tune: Caisons Co Rolling Along) 
fou can tell by the smell that she isn't feeling well, 
When the end of the month rolls around. | 
How she turns, how she squirms, how she gets a case of worms, 
When the end of the month rolls eround. 


doen, SONG (dont) 


HOP as Beg ag hee, e, the , Kotex in 
Super! Junior! — Band aids o 
For wiere ere you go; 

The blood will always, flow,. 

When the énd of the month Tolls. SE 
Keep. | em bleedin! when the end of the month rolls. around 


THE BLOODY GREAT KIDNEY WIPER 28 


The Lady of que. mansion, was so for the bati when ahs espied à 
tinker, EEN up against the wall. - 


CHORUS s 


alls as big as three and a 
WN below RIS bres. 


TT DETIENE. l 
With his bloody great kidney wip 
yard and a half of foreskin. har 


* 


DEE: 


E 
S! 
ES 
E 
E 


cB Ee 


he lady wrote a Letter and n T she did Say, 
Itda rather be fucked Kë the “Einker than my husband anyday. 


Oh the tinker eck the letter and when ech he did read . 
His balls slung oter his shoulder and his penis by his side. 


Oh, he rode up.to the mansion, her rode up to ihe ł hall; . 
Gor! Due said. the butler he has come to fuck us ell. 


d 


Oh, he peed cei LA diis parlor, he fucked then on the beds y 
Lord save us} Cried the chambermaids, We've lost our maidenheads. 


Oh, he fucked. the . E standing, he fucked her agains 


XH 
But when he. fucked the. butler was the dirtiest trick of al: 


SE 
Y 
E a 


Oh, he rode out from the mansion, hé rode into the streets 
With little Shope of semen EE at his feet. 


on, the tinker! S rd xa “pune, ag SEI bet he! S gone | to hell 
He said he'd fuck the devil. and Iul bet he! EN done it well. 


UNCLE JOHN & AUNTIE ABET, ; 29 
(Tune — Hark the Herald Angels. Sing) 


Uncle sola & Auntie Mabel, fainted at the breakfast Table, eg 7 
This should be sufficient Ve never do at xn the GE EE wee 


“Ovalteen has set then iut. now “they do’ it every night, 
Uncle John is hoping soon, to Pip: ‘one off in the af terior 


Unclé John hoping soon to rip one off in the afternoon. 
|. PARTIES | | 30 
world go round 


go round 
g und 


Oh, parties make r 

‘Parties make the world 

part ties make the ‘world 
art 


let's Have a pa 


Yi 
A 
do) 


(Con't) 


a 


Bei 
ND 


FJ 
E 
e 
E 
bg 
CH 
ae 
Q 
Q 
ES 
ct 
See” 


We're never toc busy to/sa 


7 nelio 
We're never. too busy to say hello 
We're never too busy to say hello S 


HELLO ~ HELLO — HELLO 


BESIDE AK ADA Y WATER RPALE 
Beside a Korean waterfall, one bright and sunny d 
Beside his shattered Sabte jets a young-pursutter lay 
His parachute hung from a nearby tree, he was not yet quite 
Tag 
Loy 


a 
So listen to the very + words this young pu eer Said. 


: a aif ceram td F 7 E da 
Lim going to a better Land where everything is bright 
T dorum cud un Danom "e ide T ; 
Where whiskey flows from telephone poles 


Play poker every night. mE | 
We haven't got a thing to do, but sit around and sing 
And all our crews are women, death where is thy sting 


Oh death where is thy sting, 
Oh death where is thy sting 
The bells of Hell will ring, ting~a-Ling 
. For you but not for me m 
Oh, ting-a-ling ling, blow iit:;ouvt.yoür ass 
"ing-a-ling-a-ling ling, blow it out your ass 
Ting- Fora : Ling, blow it out your ass 
Better days are soning bye and bye. 
YOU CAN TELL A FIGHTE ao 
(Tune — Mine Byes Have Seen the > Glory) 


2. 
ra ; 


By the ring around his eye 
You can tell a bomberäier: . 
You can tell a bomber pilot . 
By the spread around his re 
You can tell a navigator Ge up 
By his sextants; maps, and. such.. 

You can tell.a fighter jockey +: = 
BUT YOU CANT? TELL HIE MUCH. 


KOREA: | 
(Tune - I'm Looking Over a Four Leaf Clover) 


I'm looking over a well fought over 
Korea that I abhor 
One for the money 
And two for the show 
Ridgeway said stay 
But we want to go. 
There's no use explaining 

Why we're remaining 

We got what we were oo TON 
KOREA, KOREA and diarhe 

To make the rice grow Some more. 


FA 


3d 


A S ( THE WALL) (0. 4M 
(Tune - C RUE ‘hom ATL 22 SÉ S 


Bless them all, bless them all 

Bless tiptanks and tailpipes and all 

Bless old man Lockheed for building this jet 

:: But I know a guy who is:cüssing him yet ` 

Cause he tried to go over the wall 

With tiptanks and tailpipes: and all 

The needies did cross, and. the wings did come off 
With tiptanks and tailpipes and all. 


Through the wall, through the wall 
Through the bloody invisible wall 
That transsonic journey is nothing but roug 
AS bad aS a ride on the local base base bus 
So I'm Baye Ney On the wail 
subsonic for me and tha 
If you're hot you mig! 
But you'll probably a 
e 


Your butt and your 5 not the wall. 


FATHERS GRAVE | à EE 
(Tune - Piccadilly Underground) | | 8 


Oh they're digging up fathers grave to build a. sewer. 

And they're going at the job at no expense | 

They're disturbing his remains, to make way for outhouse drains 
To satisfy some mer d new resident, Gor. Blimey 


Now father in his cay Was never a quitter 

And I don't suppose he'll be a quitter now” 

He'll dress up in white sheets, and haunt thosé- ‘outhouse’ seats 
And no one there will sit but he allows, Gor Blimey ~~ i 


Now won't there be some bloody constipation 

And won't those bloody bastards rant and rave > 

Which is more than they deserve, for having ihe bloody nérve 
To bugger about with a British workmans graves 


FLAK SHOWERS | e 
(Tune - April Showers) | 


Although Flak showers, may come your Way = 
They!ll bring the m that makes you say 
My fuel is Josephine, I'm going home 

So if you want to BY and fight, you may 
Stay and Tight alone. 


I've added throttle, I'm on my way 

I'll live to come back some other day 

So keep on strafing that position 

And knock it out for me 

I'm just a close supporter, can't you see 


of the Republic) 


Mine eyes have seen the days of men who ruled the fighting sky | 
With hearts that laughed at death, who lived for nothing but to fly 
But now those hearts. are grounded, and those days are long gone by 
The Air Force's gone to hellil 


Chorus: Glory flying regulations, have them read at. every stati 
Crucify the man who orsaks thems the Air Force's gon 


My bones have ov their pounding throb, a hundred thousand strong 


A mighty airborne legion set to right the deadly wrong 

But now it's only memory! it oHnly Lives in Song 

The Air Force's gone to hell! 

I have seen them in their thunderbolts, their eyes were dancing flame 
I've seen their screaming power dives, that blasted Goering's name 
Put now they fly like sissies and they hang their heads in shame 
Their ee shot to hell} 


flew their rugged mustangs through a living hell of flak 
ody dying pilots, gave their lives Es bring them back 

But now they all plen ping pong in the operations shack 

Their sour aes s gone to helil. 


The lordly flying fortress and the liberator too 

‘Once wrote the doom of Germany, with contrails in the blue 
But now the skies: are empty, and our planes are wet with dew 
4nd we can't fly for hell! | | 


-~ 


You hear your pounding 50's blaze from wings of polished steel. 
The purring of your Merlin was a song your heart could feel | 
But now the L-5 charms you with its moanin, groanin squeal 


- 


And it won't climb for hell! 


Have you ewer aiimbed e lightning up to where the dir iis tħin 


3T 


a Y 
e tö bhell! 


Have you stuck her long nose dowmacrd, SE to hear, the screaming din 


Have A ee to do it lately, better not-you'll auger in. 
dnd then you'll sure catch hell} 


Hep Arnold built a fighting team that sang a fighting song 
About the wild blue yonder in the days when men were strong 
But now wetre closely supervised for fear we may do wrong 
The Air Force's gone to hell! 


We were cocky bold and happy when we played the angel's game 
We split the blue with buzzing, and we rolled our way to fame 
But now that's ell verboten and we're all so goddamn tame 

Our spirits! shot to hell! | 


d with another reckless chap 
s wingtip in my lap 

But there's a ne ctive and we'll, have no more of that 

Or you will burn in hell: l 


when I recall the days of ola 


Mine eyes get dim with tears 

When pilots took Ke choice of being old or young end bold 
Alas IL have no choice and will live to be quite old 

The Air Force's gone o Bt (Con! t) 


THE AIR FORCE LAMENT ` (Contt) 


But ep awhile my pilots though your eyes may still be wot 
Someday we'll meet in heaven where the rules have not been set 
ind God w E show us how to buzz and roll and reall Ly let - 
The Air Force fly like hell! 


Chorus: | 


Glory no more Te oo. rip them down at every station 
Ground the guy that tries to make one and let us fly like hell. 
WHEN YO JUR LEAVES I 


| HAVE TURNED TO SILVER 
(Tune — Silver Threads 


among the Gold) 


When your min have turned to silver 


| you love us j 
Oh, well Een call you > 
ign't it a bloody shame. 


To the days at itaguke y, 

And the parties that we knew 

When your leaves have turned to silver 
You can stick them up your flue. 


| . . PILOTS LAMENT 
(Tune ~ If I had the Wings of an Angel) 


Now listen all you pilots and you airmen 

We will tell you a story sad but true 

Of many who wear wings but sre not happy 
Gather round while we.sing this song to you. 


The many who wear Wings but are not happy 

Wear a smile on their LIDS y, not in their, hearts 
They're overjoyed to Wear the badge of an airman 
But are sad in getting off to such bad starts. 


A reason there must be for discontentment 

Why the gloom as dark as any blacked out loop 
Just ask them one and all and they will tell you 
I'm not a member of the 312th Fighter Group. 


AIR FORCE 801  — 
(Tune - Wabash Cannonball) 


Listen to the dc end hear old Merlin roar 

I'm flying over Moji, like I never flew before 

Hear the mighty rush of the slipstream, and hear old Merlin mean 
I'll wait a bit and say à prayer, and hope it gets me home. 


Itazuke tower, this is Air Force 801 | 
Tim Ber on the downwind - my prop has overrun 
My coolant the gauge says. 1-2-1 | 


is 
You'd better ge eh a and: get them on the rune. 


(D 
1 
m Vi 


qe 
Es 
VU 
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38 


39 


40 


(Con't) 


AIR FORCE 801 (Con!) 


Air Force 801 this is Itazuke tower | 

Ll cannot call the crash'crew, this is their coffee hour 
You're not cleared in the pattern, now that is plein to see 
So take it on around again, we have some VIP's 


ltazuke tower, this is Air Force 801 

i'm turning on the downwind leg, I see your biscuit gun 
My. engine's runnin ragged, ‘and the coolant's gonna blow 
Ta gonna prang & UE ,Soibob5k^out: down below. 


Itazuke tower, this is Air Force BOL 
Lim turning on the final, and running on one lung 


I'm gonna land this Mustang no matter what you say 
i've gotta get my charts fixed up, before putt casement Lay o 


Air Force 801, this is jr 
You're. in pilots heaven, and you are bere 


y e to stay 
You just bought a Mustar ang, and you E well 
S ht down to hell. 


The famous Air Force SOL was sent E 
ITAZUKE ORT 41 
(Tune ~ When you wore a tolip) 


When you flew a Mustang, and I flew a Mustang 

In the Itazuke' ORT i | 

Other pilots went to briefing 

We stayed in the sack a!sleeping 

Hotter stones youll never see : 

We were hotter than tabasco, when group pulled each fiasco 
We excelled in proficiency | 

When you flew a mustang, and I flew a Mustang 

In the Itazuke ORT, 


. ^ MEET ME IN KYOTO: | | 43 
(Tano - Meet Me In St. Louis) e AR 


Meet me in Kyoto, Moto | 
Meet me at the shrine > CE. 
Take your Shoes off When: you enter 
Or you'll. pay s tine" | 

We will have some sukiyaki 

Then we'll have a cup of saki 

If you'll meet me in Kyoto, Moto 
Meet me at the shrine. e 


BARNACLE BILL THE PILOT | JV 43 
(Tune — Barnacle Bill the Sailor) 


The air Corps is- the: life for me, said Barnacle: ‘BELL, die: i 
1:11 jump my ship and leave ihe sea añd“be an aviator | 
1111 fly so high I'll reach the sky; gravitation pul uer 

I'll make the people moan and cry, said Barnacle Bill, the Sailor. 


Pretty soon you'll lose that e edes soon you'll loose i 


CT Ge E "i E um T d cl cy 9 Ca 4 ee Ke 
on you'll lose that grin, saitditho fair young maiden 


i 


e: (Con't) 


I'm rough and tough, i SCH my stuff, said Billig the Aviator 
¿DLL dulce this ship Eid e had enóugh, said Bill, the Aviator 
Toa 


L know a:strut, I know.a pO. k 


3 
A n -barrel roll and a spin 
i know a prop, I know a «nick, and I kno 


Ww an elevator, 


You're out of gas and must go down, you're out of gas and must 5. 
go Goen ok ess ETE BCEE Mo Wb o 
You're out of gas. and must go down, B E 


I'm a cokeyed Finn if I'l ve in, roared Bill he m 
ES lyer's grin, roared Bill, the Aviator: 
ES 

Lo 


ick, which didn't seen to do KC 


trick 
And he hit the gound like a tun of brick, poor Barnacle Bill, the Sailor, 
Here's some flowers for his grave, here's some flower for his grave 
Here's some flowers for his grave, sobbed the Pair young maiden 
COME ON AND JOIN THE ATR FORCE | AA 
(Tune s Ramblin' Wreek From Georgia Tech) 


Come on and join the Air Force, a happy band they say 
We never do a lick of work, just fly SE all day 

While others work and D LE eek grow old and blind 
We!ll take to the air without a care, and you will never mind. 


Chorus 2 


You!ll never mind, you'll never mind 
Oh, come and join the Air For 
And you will never mind. 


Come on and get promoted just as high as you desire 

You're riding on a eel E when you're an Air Force flyer 
Put just when you're about to be a geheral you'll find 

The engine coughs the wings fall off, and you will never mind. 


One day you'll loop and spin her and with an awf m po | 
You find yourself without your wings but you will never care 
For in about two minutes more another pair you'll find eae, fet x 
Youtll fly with Pete and his angels sweet, but: you will never mind. 


You!re flying over the ocean when you hear your engine spit . 
You see your prop come to a stop, The god: damn engine's q ZE 
The ship won't float, you cannot swim, the shore is es behind 
Oh; what a dish for ES cra bs: end. fish, but, you will never mind. 


I fly up to Yalu, in my F-86 
And here's one thing that you can send to Congress ¡in your ee, 
I've only got one engine, Jack ,.jend.. if. feat bastard.quiés. 

lt will be up: there aL bes GE cause I will shit. and git. 
Oh, we're just a bunch of Air ones lads, and we don! 4 
About ihe. ground! ing’ 6 point of view and ell. that sort 
We want a hundred t h and every ki ná 


RON EC 8 EN es "ile te uy : s AES ven el SES 
ånd now we've got our own Air Force, so we will never mind. (von t, 
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COME: ON AND JOIN THE AIR 


Now we're "tlie operations ene? y and we don! t. 
About those paper shufflin ty Bos”, With heads 


We Want a hundred planes or so, all ready. on 
And they can pad those swivel ch airs, and we 


Y 


Oh, come and get your brassy rank as high as 


FORCE (Con'+t) 


give a. damn 
just like a han, 
the line 


will never mind 


you desire 


You're riding on a. gravy e ain; when you! re in the Admin! mire 


The ones and fours have room for more, or so 


With noses in place, we don't mean on the face, 


| .. THE LITTLE BROWN MOU 


they always find 


E 


OH the liquor was spilled on the bar—room floor 
e s oi 


Bai 


When out of his e 
And he sat in the dede dn i 
Hé lapped up the lig : 
As back on his haunches he sat 

And all night long you could hear him roar 
"Bring on your goddamn cati" 


Tho Bar was closed. for the ni 
e li 


ES 


Back we come, off of a one hour t 
From over the land and over the S 
For this feat we get & raise in rank 
Ten days leave, and a DFC. 


Heroes all, as you can Judge by medals 
Got a lot, and we'll get some more 
Were out to conquer, pe we will 
For nothing can stop the 0.8. Air Force 


Oh, they built the ship T itani ic, and when es had 1% through 
ev 


The thought they had. a ship, that the water would n 
would never land 


But the Lork Almighty's nandi said the ship 
lt was sad when that great ship went down. - 


Chorus: 
Oh it was sad, Oh it was sad 


lt was sad when that great ship went down 
To the bottom.of the == 


Husbands and wives, little bittie guises lost their lives 


It was sad when that great ship went down. 


Tiwas on a Tuesday morn, they were nearing Englands shore 
oci Lth e | 


And the rich refused to 
So they put the poor bel 
lv was sad when that gre 


1 poor 
they were the first to go 
a ote 

cul $i 


you WLLL never mind, 


Es 
M. 
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er come through 


(Conte) 


TITANIC (Con't) 


They were nearing Englands shore and were heading for' the dock. 
When the old ship Titanic began to reel, and. TOCK . i | 

Oh the captain tried bo. wire but tine wire was on fire 

lt was sad when that gre eat snip went down. 


E 


Kall 


Then the ship began to list, and, the ligh its Dusk to fl icker 
And a drunk cried out,. my God Where is my likke 

So they brought out E bot tle and they passed e all around 
It was. sad when that ‘reat ship went down. 


They swung the Bt Oats out, 
And the band struck up with Near 3 
Little children we | cried as i weaves swep 


T ur ol + f 
Tt ras sad when tha 


CHICKEN SONG 48 


We had some chickens, no eggs would they lay 

We had some chickens, no eggs would they lay 

My wife said, honey; its striking funny 

We're losing money, no eggs would ihey lay 

On day the rooster flew into the yard 

And caught the poor chickens completely off guard 


They're Laying eggs now, Just like they used to 
Ever since that rooster, flew into the yard | 
They're laying eggs now, just like they used to 
Ever since that rooster, flew into the yard. 


NAPALM . í k^ x o 
(Tune — Titanic) | z | 


It was up by Sopori where the Yalu meets the sea 

Í was out on a recce to see what I could see | 
When I spied a farmer man with his pitchfork in his hand 
It was sad when my napalm went down. 


Chorus Ss j l 
mE It was sad, oh it was sad  , ! | . 
It was sad when my napalm went down (hit the farmer) 
There were husbands and wives 

[tty bitty children lost their lives , 

lt was sad when ny Tapert went down. 


Tt was up by Kuniri where I won my DFC 
I was out on a receé to see: what I could. see 
When I spied a church below and T let my rockets go 


Tt was sad when those rockets went down. (Cón! t) 


Chorus 3 

, oh it was sad. = RC | ES 
when those ro coke ts went down (bit the steeple) 
ople ran like he DNE B E | | 

e rockets hit the belli er 
. when those rockets: i Wege co 


e As Ou 


1% was up by Sinanju where I knew. d. Wes. through 
The 50's and 40's had shot my turbine through — | 

lt was when I bit the silk, oh my God I strain sá my milk 
Tt was sad when that eae ent down. 


Chorus s 
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it was. sad, oh ii was sad 

zu e a re ee * UOCE eats Pau uui NUNT Y 
It was sad when that pilot went down (hit the bottom) 


re husbands and wives | 
ty children lost their lives 
d when that pilot went down. 


AND I LEARNED ABOUT FLYING FROM HIM 
(Tune — I learned about Women from Her) 


I've handled the stick and the.rudder 

I've flown quite & lot in my time 

I've had my share of instructors. | 

And some of the bunch were fine 

A bowlegged fellow from Princeton ` 

And one that was trained at Cornell 
And a fellow from dicas but they gave him the hooks 
And the Shavetail that gave ms hell. 


The fellow from Princeton was steady 

He taught me to takeoff and: Land - 

He'd set her down on three points 

And loop her to beat the band 

But when I went up for a solo 

The jennie was steady and trim 

Well, I landed that ship, but I busted my hip 
And I learned about E from him. 


The man from Cornell was a bad one 

A son-of-a-gun I will say 

The dirty tail-spin he gave me 

Will last for many a day 

I donated a lunch to the cockpit 

But he dived and spun her again ` 

He gave me a howl when I ducked for the cowl 
And I learned about flying from him. ` | onte) T 


AND 1 LEARNED ABOUT FLYING FROM HIM (Con't) 


The fellow from Brooks used the. Gosport 
And he talked through SE Tong rubber tube 
All that I heard was his di | 

He spotted me for a boob 

nc EE one bad tailspin 

He yelled, kicked the rudder you simp 

But IL didnt kick) I must wiggled the stick 
ånd I learned about Fiyi ing from him, 


At Last I came to EM 

And took a fast ship from the line 

li made the First turn a humming 

And brought her back upright just fine 

T sped up the ship without thihking 

And hit number two in the wing 

And —— when I go well, the CO gave me hell 
And I learned about flying from him. 


p. 


ct 


i've handled the stick and the rudder 

"I've flown quite a Lot in my time 

I've had my share Of instructors 

And some of the bunch were fine 

But take some straight dope from a flyer 

And go with Navy to sea | 

For ihe ships th Tu there can land anywhere 
And learn about flying from me. 


WRECK OF OLD "97: ` 


There were 9T airplanes E up on the apron 
Not enough room you oould se E 
No the first ninty-six wer e of recent construc tion 
Bust the last one was a Fifty-one D. 


She was old '97 and she had a fine record 
But Soe. haon'o Desn tic 


wn that year : | 
And she creaked and groaned when they started her engine: 
For she knew that her time was near. 


A Second. Lieutenant wandered into operations 
And he asked for a ship or two A | 
And they said, "Young men, We are very short of airplanes 
But we'll see what we can do. D | 


"Now the first forty-seven are reserved. for Majors 
And the Captains have the next forty-nine 

But there's one more ship on the end of the apron 
The Last ship upon the line. 


We was headed for Wo: la and from there to Chinhae 
And he had to make a 
So he said, "O.K., if en giv 


pe a Clesrance 
RNC Ad oh t D ES 
i will get tere some time , 


WRECK OF CLD '9T E Cont) 


Oh, he flew over Taejon and the Taegu airstrip 

And the ceiling began to Sek A 

And the clouds closed down the tops of the mountains ` 
And couldn't see the wound a at all EA | 


ew through the rain and he flew "en a snowstorm 
Till the light began 2 MEL 
When he found a railr 
And he said, "I'll ge 


e 


-— 
ta 


wo, 


he Ns D A ~ ^ a 

He flew down a valley and he dodged through the mountains 
=> - 3 L £M Y^ 3 ` ` 

And he kept that read in sight 

ma 4d 7 wae ex adasyimaarnas thy E 1 , E Y 43 zc e es 
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Ana he ended his last long flight. 


There was old 97, withher nose in the mountain 
And her wheels upon the track NEE 
And her throttle was bent in the forward position 
But her ingin was facing backs EC 


low ladies please listen and. heed my Warning: 

Prom this time ever ón 

ver speak harsh words’ to your flyboy husband 
may leave you and never return. 


HA wj 
D d 


SAPE HAND MAIL -L zu E | . 52 
(Tune ~ Wreck of the Old 197) | | ` 


d 

Saying, "Bill, you're way behind time." 

lake this safe hand mall in your way weary mus tang 
And put ler in Nagoya on time. 


Bill turned and he said to his black, greasy, crew ehief 
"15 my spam-can ready to roll?” DE C 
Just head 'er down the runway and open up ‘the throttle 
And I'll call Camel Control." | ` 


There was one dark cloud between Bofu and Nagoya 
But Bill was a gauge pilot bola ` m 

lt was in this cloud that he spun all his gyros 

And his Mustang did three snap rolls. v 


He came roarin! down the bottom Goin! a million miles’ an hour 
When the tip-tanks came off with a scream 7:7 0 SUD 
They found him in the wreck with his hend on the throttle 
Still flying the Tokyo beam. i EN 


Fare-thee well, oh fare-thee well 
Old Bill broke his mustang all to hell | 
There'll be no more sguki- Tt: 


hacki at good old Itaguke 
Fare-thee well, oh fare-—thee well. 


AR 
Lad 


- MOONSHINE 
f "m 13 7. 24 s 
(Tune — You are my Sunshine) 


You are my moonshine, my only moonshine 

You guide my fighters, when skies are grey - 
I chase your bogies, from here to Moji- 
Just to find they have gone the other way. 


The other day boys; as I was flying 
I heard moonshine controller say 
"Iiye got a bogie down by Kurme 

Won't you head your sob that-a-wayj" 


e in radar contact 


He said he’ had m 

¿nd I believed him Like a dope. 

I flew to Moji - end s till no bogie 
He had chased a fly across the Scope. 


You were my moonshine, my only moons shine 

How could you let me down. this way 

My chute was swingin! — they heard me singin" 

Won't you take my moonshine away. ` 
HERE'S TO THE REGULAR AIR FORCE 

(Tune — My Bonnie Liew Over The Ocean ) 


In peace time the Reeg ars are happy 
ln peace time they're happy to serve 
But let them get into a fracas ` | 
and they'll call out the God Damn reserves 


Chorus: Call out, Call out | | 
Call out the God Damn Reserves, reserves 
Call out, Call out | 
Oh, call out the God Damn reserves. 


Here's to the regular Air Force 
They have such a wonderful plan. 
They call.up the God Damn reservist 
Whenever the shit hits the fan. 


The call up the war-Weary pilots 
They ask for the drafted young man 
The reservists they go to Korea 
The regulars stay in Japan. 


Here's to the regular Air Force 

With medals and badges galore D 
If it weren't for the God Damn reservist 
Their ass would be dragging the floor. 


Chorus 23 Fight on,. fight on, 
id Air Force 
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SPRING TIME ON THE. YALU | 55 
it's Sprihg Time in the Rockies) 

When it's spring time. on the Yalu and the Mig! S ‘come’ Süt to play 
fnd the contrails run in circles, fighter pilots gern their pay 
We'll hold our triggers steady when our sights are zeroed PH 
We'll hold our glasses ready when VAS eae out run and gine, 


Then. it's See time on the Yalu and the mapalm is om bloom pe 
And your 50's do the talking and ites: Jus a Mig and you. f ] 
eb. 


Once again you'll hear whisper that my fuel is running low 
When it's spring time on Ke EE = en it's time for us to go. 


| CTO THRE REGULARS ` 56 
( Tume = Mr, and Mrs. Mississppi) 


L won't forget Korea 

E cantt forget Kunsan | 

For Syngman Rhee and Joe Stalin 
Have made me feel at home 


E flew across the bombline 
And got a hole or two a | 
aa allo I oy Was a EE B 


Chorus 8 l 
Oh I was called to risk my ass 
and save the U.N. i60. T 
Put all I got was a crock of shit 
From you P pu: and you 


The AA was terrific 

The small arms were inten TI "s 
While flyboys bombed the front lines 
The division did the rest ` 

While the regulars held their desk jobs 
The reserves were called en masse 

The U. N. knew the air reserve | 

Was the one to save their ass. 


“I love you dear old USA 
With all my aching heart 
If I hadn't joined the damn reserves 
Neid never've had to part 
But we won't cry and we won't squewk 
For we are not alone 
For one of these days the regular’ s come 
ånd we can ali go home. | 


Now we don't mind the hardships 
We've faced them in the past 

But we Wonder if out congressmen 
të - forties up their ags 

o fight to save the peace 


Th tards said 
But when you check the casualties 
YouM1 find no senators dead. (Cont?) 
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a ive a ‘bouncing WIES 
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meday when hé grows up 

f he joins the air, reserve  . 

1:11 kick his” ass from den LO. dusk | 
For that's what Be deserve» EN 


CO-PILOUS LAMENT 
( Tune~The Gowboys Lament ) 
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I make out the flight plan and study the Weather 
Pull up the gear drop it end stand by tò feather 
I make out the mail forms and hire his whores 

And fly the old crate to the tune of his snores. 


I take all the readings and adjust the power 
Put on the heaters when weler in a shower 
Tell where we are on the darkest of nights 
And do all the book work without any light. 


I call for my coaptain and buy him his cokes 
And I always laugh at his horible jokes 


And once in a while when his landings are rusty . 
I come through with, "Captain, My Gawd But 14' Qus ty" 


All in all, I'm commissioned a general stooge. 

As I sit i the right of this iigh-flying. scrooge 
But maybe someday with great understanding 
He'll soften a bit and give me a landing. 


BOOZIN' BUDDIES 


A fighter pilot lay dying 

The GE had left him for dead 

All around him women Were crying 

And these are the words that he said. 
Take the tailpipe out of my stomach 
Take the burner out of my brain 

Make the turbine out of my kidney 

And assemble the unit again. 


For we are the boys Who fly high in the sky 
Bosom buddies while boozin! | | 

We are the boys they sent ou 
Bodom buddies while bozin 


ad 
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Up in 2 s 
Talking i 
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We are the boys who 
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ngs they know nothing about 


BOOZIN' BUDDIES (Con't) 


they Sin and they shout 


mo 


Ki 


fiy high in the sky 


Bosom buddies while boozin' 
Bosom buddies while boozin! 
Bosom buddies while boozin'. 


1 


STAND TO YOUR GLASSES 
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À poor aviator lay a 


At the end of a bright summer day 
^ And bis comrads were gathered around him 
To carry his fragments aw 


Oh, his bird was piled on his wishbone 

And his engine was wrapped around his head 
ind he wore a spark plug on each elbow. 
Twas Dom he would ‘shortly be dead. | 


Oh, he spat out a valve and a gasket 
As'he stirred in the sump where he lay 
And to his sorrowing comrades 

These brave parting words he say. 


I!11 be riding a cloud in the morning 
With no merlin before mè to course ` 
So come along and get busy 
Another lad now wants the hearse. 


Take the manifold out of ny larynx 
And’ the: cylinder out of my brain 

Take the piston rods out of my Ke 
And assemble the engine again. | 


With rusted fifties and rockets 
With pilots as old as they seem 
We fly these worn out mustangs 
Against the MIGIS. 


Forgotten by the land that bore us 
Betrayed. by the ones we held dear 
The good have all gone before us 
And only the dull are still hear. 


So stand to your glasses steady | 
This’ world is a world full of lies 
Here's a toast to those dead already ` 
And here's to the next man. to die. 


NO 
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SONG OF THE ZULU WARRIORS (Con!t).^ 60 


Ay zigga zumba zumba zumba 
Ay zigga zumba zumba zay 
Ay zigge zumba zumba zumba 
Ay zigga zumba zumba zayo 


Hold'em down, you Zulu warriors 
Hold'em vo you Zulu Chiefs 
Chiefs Chie Chiefs 
EE 
I WANTED WINGS ol 
Wanted wings till I got the god-damed things 
ow L don't want them any more 


Sit 
A 


* 


They — me how to fly them me Wee me off to die 
I've had a belly dull of war H | QR d ren 2 os 
You can save those bloody Zero's for the other eg Aen amed heroes 

Distinguished Flying Crosses do not compensate for losses, GES 


Chorus: 


I wanted wings till I go the god-damned things 
Now I don't want them any more. | 


I'll take the dames while the rest go down in flame 

L've no desire to be burned | | 

Air combat spells romance, but it makes me Wet. ny pants 

I'm not a fighter I have learned 

You can save those Mitsubitsi's for those other sons-o-bitches 

Cause I'd rather lay a woman than ve shot down in a. Grúmmany Buster; > 


Now, I'm too young to die in a damned ol PBY 

That's for the eager not for me | 

I don't trust to luck to be picked up by a duck 

After I've crashed into the ses 

Cause I'd rather a bell hop than a flyer on a flat top | 
With my hand around a bottle not around a god-damned throttle, Buster, 


SS 
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Now 1 don't care to tour over Berlin or the. Ruhr 
Flak: always ee ee eee "Pd 

I get a urge today, when they holler bombs away 
I'd rather be home ath the bunch 

For there's one thing you can't laugh off 

fing that's when they shoot d ass off 


«bi 


For I'd rather be home buster with my ass then with a cluster, Buster, 


They feed us lousy chow but we stay alive somehow 

On dehydrated eggs and milk and stew 

What will they think of next? They'll be dehydrating sex 
And on that day I'll tell the coach I'm through 

For I dearly love my humpin', and I'd love to do some pumpin! 
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I WANTED WINGS (Con't) 


Now the day that we bombed Metz, I ran out of cigaretts 

(I always smoke one for my gut) 

They make them by the ton, but I haven't got a one 

Oh what I'd give to have a butt | 

Now the home front may be pitohing; but I still will do my ‘bitching | 

Till I find some real sharp cookies, who can mass prodage ; some ‘nodkies, 
Buster, 

i don't fly for fun in a P dash five crash one 

Blazing a path for patton's tanks | 

My wife don't want insurance and I'm not out for endurance 

I'd rather go to Paris and spend Francs + | 

In England it was blitzes, and in France the Me ossoaschüidisg" 

Oh! I feel line such a sucker when my ass-hole starts to pucker, 
Bus ter, 


I WANTED. WINGS | 62 
(Korean Version ) 


: wanted wings till I got the god-demm. “things 
ow I don't want. them any i more ` Co 

: don'r want a tour in Korea that's for sure 

I've had a belly full of war 

I don't went my fanny frozen. 

In that putrid lend of Chosen 

Fighting MIG's of Uncle Joe!s. | 

In an atmosphere that!s frigid frozen, buster - 

I wanted wings till I got the god=damn things 

Now I don't want them anymore. 


I don't want to die: over Antung in the sky 
MIG!s always make me barf my lunch 

For me there's no Hey, Hey screaming 
Bogies that-a-way a ye 4 
I'd rather be home with the bunch 

Now there's one thing you can't laugh off 
And that's when they shoot your ass off 

I would rather be home buster 

With my ass than with a cluster, Buster 

I wanted wings till I got the god-damn things 
Now I don't want them any more. 


SQUADRON SONG E 


Oh, We are the boys from the 46th 
You've heard so much about 
Mothers keep their daughters in 
Whenever we go out 


We're full of whiskey 

Wo!re always full of booze 
Oh, we are the boys from the 46th 
Now who the hell are youse. 
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SQUADRON SONG (Con +). 


AS We go marching | E 
And the band begins to PH HART 
You can hear the peoples houting 
Raggedy Razz). Raggedy Razz. 
46th is on parade. 

ee à | 

Who owns this club, whowawa 

Who owns this. club, wh T ue d 
Woh owns this club, the people cried 
We own this club. 
We own this club | 
The fourty Sixth squadron we replied! 


GOOD x n MOUNTAIN DEW 64 


Chorus: They call it that good old mountain dew 
And them that refuse it are few ` 
L'LL hush up my mug if jou'll DL up my jug 
With that good old mountain ‘dew. 


There's an old hollow tree, down the road here from me ` 

Where you lay down a dollar or two : Aa QN E CD 
Then you go around the bend, and when you come back again a s 
Your jug is full of that good ol q mountain dew 


My brother Bill, has a SE on ii hill 

Where he runs off a gallon or two 

The buzzards in the sky, get so drunk they can't fly- 
Just from smelling that good old mountain de eme 


Now my cousin Mort, he is sawed off and pu 

Only measures "Poit four foot two S | 

But he thinks he's a giant, when you give him a pint 
Of that good old mountain dew. | o 


My old aunt June, bought some brang new perfume 
And it had such a sweet smelling phew | 
But to her surprise, when she had it analized 
It was nothing but good old mountain dew. 


The flak gets so thick, that it makes you feel sick 

When you've been on a re) cut or two . SEH 
But you'll never abort, if they'll give you a. snort. 
Of that good old mountain dew. 


BLOOD ON YOUR TUNIC e 


An Air Force Lieutenant to Pusan did stol 
eid just come back from a raid over Seoul 
When an old MP Sgt said, "Pardon me, sir 


Theres! blood on your tunic and mud on your knees." (Con!t) 


y 
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BLOOD ON YOUR TUNIC (Con(t) 


Chorus: La de a, La de a 
Ther's blood: of your tunic 
- and mud on your knees.” | 
Now look here Sgt, yow bloody: damn fool 
I've just come bask from a reid over Seoul 
Where ack ack is flying and comforts ere few 
And brave men are yang for bastards like you 


Now the old HP. Set “said, Pardon; me sir, 

But on the Lt. I meant no slur 

..But the girls down in pusan are hard to please 

^ With blood on your tunic and mud on your knees |" 


To the Po river valley we're going 

For to gut us some trains and somé tracks 
But if I had my say-so about it 

I'd still be sack home in the sack 


Come and sit by my side at the briefing 
Do not hasten to bid me adiew 

To the Po river valley we're going 
And I'm flying four in flight blue. 


We went for to check on the weather 

And they said it was clear as can be ` 
Now I lost my wingman ‘round the field 
And the rest augered in out at sea. 


3-2 said ther's no flak where we're going 
8-2, said there's no flak on the way 
There's a dark overcast o'er. the target. 
I'm begining to doubt what they say 


A spitfire went by like a whirlwing .: 
And a mustang Went by like a breeze 
And a 0-46 with one feathered 

. Went by towing five L-3's. 


To the Po river valley we're going . 
And many strange sights we will see 


GN 
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But the one there 


Was the flak that 


that held my attention 
they threw up at me. 


FARBWELL TO ANTUNG UNIVERSITY 61 


Farewell to Antung University, I have ‘tisen to reality 


Forty thousand is 
With cannon balls 
the ground, 

T should join the 


e 


flying all around, Makes me wish uh 


no place for me, with MIG-L5's in “the vicinity 
hat I'd stayed on 


infantry, or take the Navy and go out to Sea. 


31 | , | (Con't) 


FAREWELL TO ANTUNG UNIVERSITY (Con't) 


Where did red leader go, when I called out "Bingo" 

That's what I'd like to know, just where: in the hell did he go 
He called "Red flight, BREAK RIGHT," all I did was tuck in tight 
He climbed up in the sun and that! S. Where the fun begani | | 


Flashes behind me, flashes : around IM 
Flashes above me, and flashes on the: gound.: 
I called "Red leader, where in the hell did you roam?" 
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Clear yourself and ride the mach cause I am going homes" 
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So if ever your plor. jet S 
You're due for one hell or 
No lillies or violets for 

So cheer up my lads, Bless. “them all 


Bless them all, Bless them all 

The Long and the short and the tall 

Bless all the ségeants 

The sour puss ones | 
Bless all the Corporals and their dopey sons 
Cause we're saying goodby to then al] 

The long aná the short and the tall | 
There'll be no promotions this side of the ocean 
So while we are here bless them all 


CHITOSE BLUES ^ — ee 
(Tune-Cigeretis na id Whiskey) : , | 


Once I was happy and had a dear wife 

I had enough Yen to last me for life 

T met a josán who was on the make | 

The bath it was hot and the Josan was too 

If you go to Asmuchi my boys your are through 


I went to my room, Some Sleep for to get 

She said no sleep boy, with me ther's no sweat 

I woke the next morning at quarter past ten 

She says, “Hey Yankee, that's four thousand Yen." 


I'm back in Chitose where: we sing and we shouté 
Me and the Doc are sweating it cut 

He gave me some pills. from a jug. on the shelf. 
Then he poured out a ozen. or two for himself. 


Chorus: Cigaretts and Saki and wild wild Josans 
a 


They'll drive you crazy, they'll drive you insane 
Cigaretts and Saki and wild wild Josans 

1 T AY E dur HTUN 41 3 y 
They'll drive you crazy, they'll drive you insane 


EUNI-8Ri AND AN FUNG 70 
Eer SÉ zi E 
(Tune — Cigaretts and Whiske y). P" 
- UT vM y E " Eye a ue Ké ^ E ~ ~ | b 
Once I was happy and had a good deal : 
"m E d os 3 5 T 
Flew Fox-Eighty-Sixed at old Victo rvilte 


They asked for a volunteer, said, "1111 take you" 
The next thing 1 knew I was stuck in SERES 


‘Chorus 8 namie and An tung y um "ita wild Pyong-yang 
1 drive you crazy,’ they'll drive you insa 
les and: forties and one hundred sorties 
E Se you crazy, they'll drive you insane 


We go down to briefing while if is still ni ght 
We lift ofi the runway before it is light 

We Zomm in the de bn we're off on our way 
e ‘re v before it is day. 


We're up to the Yaly, there's cons overhead . 

We think of the Wheels who are snug in their beds 
We drop our big tips and we break to the right 
"Josie" we cry with all of our might. 

We steer on 280, We're up in the soup 

We Swear that the leader is Going a loop 

Break out in the clear and set down on K-2 

Be careful or willie will write about you. ~ ` 

chosen is frozen and all wet with ice. 

irty-Pive thousand she looks mighty nice +. 
Bus ask a foot soldier and he'll set you plumb stra aigh 
Itis covered with Reds blood imbeded with hate. | 


Oh the MIG is a blot on the whole human race. 

À man is a monkey to give one a chase 

Here's my description, take warning dear brother. 
There's fire on one end, but cannons on the other. 


Went up to MIG alley, 9-2 said "No.sweat! 

If I hadn't looked ‘roumd, I'd be up there yet 

Six MIG's jumped our ass, and the leader yelled "BREAK" 
Got back to K-10, how my knees they did shake. : 


If I fly a hundred and they ask for more 

I'll tell them to jam it, my ass is too sore 
They can ram it and jam it for all that I care 
Just give me a Wing Job, a desk and a chair. -/ 


I went on my mission to cut a rail track 
They said, "There's no sweat 'cause ther ain't any flak“ 


S 
But the guns from that place would make day out of night 


+ 


Oh god how I wish all I did was dog fight. | (Con!t) 


CU 
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KUNI-RI AND ANTUNO 


Oh it's up to the Yalu in m “flying machine 


La my 
The Sui -Ho Reservoir is plainly geen: 
But Je S out of Antung send sweat down my back 
So I head towards Kanggye and get Shot down by 5 


Hue, our target Lt Was bunkers 

Way out in the hills so grand - 

Located in korea, right next to no mens Land 
Our fans now they were G.l.'s | 

And they thought our Mustangs grand 


As we circled o'er the "Zë 
Watching "Willie Peter" land 


` p he a S ke mao d za P T l 1 
Bus our controlier was neurotic 


-L 
Near the ground he wouldn't go 
We toggled off our babies 
id we watched them hit below 


And he'd fouled t 
But when We got the gra 
Sure it was Zero -- Zero 


L 
l 
te 
d 
He had placed his rocke 
ho 
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Sure, a little bit of airplane fell 
Prom out the sky one day | 

lt landed west of Pyongyang 

Not very far away 

Comet Red won't be coming 
It made us very blue «=~ 
But we went on to our target 
And we dropped our babies 
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So We sprinkled 1% with fifties 
Just to keep their heads down low ` 
Then we hurried back to 9-2 

To Lie about our show uu 
When you read it in the papaers ' 
All about the 18th's capers ^ 

You will know it/s propaganda 

For olà Barcus, Bless his soul. 


Las 
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(Con!t) 


ak. 


sound 


n grabbed those TWO handles and | squeened-——what a 

A kick in the ass, soon Zim floating towards ground 
I shoed them by blood shit, they said, "No sweat Mac" 
They hand me an A frame, now Iim walking back. 


kl 


A 


Now the Cuckoo is a surense bird 


. “ro 
— Sits on the grass 
With its wings neatly. folded 
and its beak up its ass 


From this str enge position , or ^ 

It seldom does flit 0 mn 

For it's hard to say "Cuokoo" , oo — 
With a beak full of —--Sweet Violéts stc. 


_.. SAVE A FIGHTER PILOTS ASS 
| Teen" nickel on the Drum) 


It was midnight in Kor ^e& 


Ali the pilots were in bed 
When up stepped Colonel i 
And this is what he said. . . 
"Pilots, gentle pilots, Pilots one and all 
Pilots Gentle Pilots m 

a 


7 
, come. and save us all 
! ;ieutenant 

With & voice as harsh as bra | | | DEM 

You can take th osa, God. Damn Sabre. Jets and shove them up your ass." 


"o 
Eo 
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Cruising down the Yalu; doing six-twenty per 

I called to my flight leader, "Oh won't you sage me sir 

Got three big flak h les in my Wings, my tanks ain't got no gas 
Mayday, Mayday, Mayda Yo got six MIG's on my ass. 


Chorus: Oh Halléluia, Oh alleluia, Throw a nikel on the grass 
Save fighter pilots ass DEM 
Oh Halleluia, Oh Halleluia, Throw a nickel on the grass 
And JOU RH be. saved: 04 NA | | MEM 


l shot my traffic j pattern, to me it “looked all Tight 
Turnin't base to final, my God I racked it tight 

The airframe gave a shudder, the engine. gave a “wheeze 
Mayday, l Mayday, Mayday, spin. instructions p p lease. | 


Fould up my crosswind Landing, the: Left wing hit the ground 
I got a call from mobile, "pull up and go around" ~ 

I racked that Sabre in. the. air a dozen feet'ór moie" NEE 
The engine quit; I almost shit, the gear came through the floor. | 
Split S onto my bomb Tun, I. got: too God+Demn iow. 

L pressed the bloody button, Let both my babies go 

I sucked the stick back ¡in my gut, I hit &e high. Speed ‘stall! 
Now I won't, See my mo ther. when ihe: works: ali done this fell. 


They sent me up to ‘Than Tosh, the brief said. "No aci ack" 
But by the time I got there, my wings were holed by flak 
My aircraft won't into a spin, it would no longer fly o a 
Mayday, Mayday: Mayday, Lam too young to die o E — (Con't) 


$ 
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SAVE A FIGHTER PILOTS AS 
ia Geer out from my Phentom, my landing was top line 
With my E end E equipment, I made for our front. Line 

When I e up my ration tin, to see what was in it 


My God Damn P.B. Section, had filled the thing with shit. 


Now in this Commie prison camp, I am oblig 


ed to sit 
For one cannot go. very far, oh & ration tin of shit 
if I am ever free again, I will no longer fly _ l 
Buu 1*11 have PEs bollix, for breakfast till I die. 
Oh, while rolling down the runway, and headed for the ditch 
I looked down at my prop, My’ God it's in high pitch 
L pulled back on the stick; and: rose into the air 
Glory, Glory Halleluia, How did I get tiere. 


H 
ta 


The boys up from the other group, they: think they are so hot 
They brag about the "Bluetails!", tha " they've so often shot 
One thing they don't remember, when e're they holler and hoot 


Is look into their e E they shoot. 


H 


to the 
I hear we're leaving ru 
They tell us no more"? E never more we'll roam 
But the Colonels up at 1gley, are planning on the sly 
Just Where they're gonna p uS, on our next TDY. 

I started on my takeoff, I thought the flaps: Were down 
But when I pulled the 

The General he smiled 


But then I met the FEB, 


" 
e 


t me, he thought it was great fun 
"and: "Saigon lere i cone. 
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We flew our Sabres aval diu Bre de Sig ihn ear 
But when the war was over, we knew it couldn!t last 
They sent our old instructors, to teach us all their tricks 
So now we're flying train ne, behind those dirty, pricks. ` 


Letting down frm KA pue through: mach ` 
That Phantom sure. Was | moving: now, falling like a rock 
My nose was aimed right at the field, there was en awful sound . 
Since we're flying training Sen r' m “sitting c on “the | “ground. 


I started up in.a Ree, Ee E that: TI was clear 
L pulled up. under. Colonel Blood, I thought the end was near 
I went before the F.E.B., and e gave me the works | 
Glory, ee ee what a bunch of jerks. ae 


Rolling down mo runway. at test sight percent, | 
The colonel cut his throttle, my Cod: I ‘was hell-bent. 
I pulled off to the left and bounced in the boondocks, 
Glory, Glory, Hallelyja, what a bunch of rocks. 


es 
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Ph jilippines. they say we're going home 


ar up, the dive brake scraped the ground. 


end fast 


Cont) 


SAVE A FIGETER PILOTS ASS (Con! t) 


I threw my throttle forward, up to a hundred one, ` | | | 
l bounced back off the runway lights after the damage! S doné,. 
I pulled back on the stick and ricooheted some morom 


Glory, Glory, what a "goat" even at full bore. 
I then pulled up my gessi | he cockpit filled with Smoke, 
My Wingman passed me by, My Oba, it was no joke, F 


Then he looked over at me pe saw a great long tear. 
Glory, Glory, Halleluje, how did I got there? 


EN E D. eh EET. : 2 E eue a. 
I then came in for landing just after it started to rain, 
umb. uf si ; EN ac EE EE A L Pr 3 x NE 7 
Ana there sat Flying Safety with a godam ba T 
T | 1 1 


Now we've gone all weather; it's missiles all the way 
Night or murk we interlept, we seldom get to play 
: pe Y 


bat weighs ten tons, 
wac your ass the way we've always done $ 


cd 


We Were roaming round the country "T 'Twas down near Pusan bay 


We were 
We stepped into a local bar 
To pass the time away | 


- 


S 
met a m from old Chin J 
Was a sight to view 
asked her where she came from 


nd she said, "Pusan Jo. 
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Chorus: Oh Pusan U, Oh Pusan: U's” 
The finest school in ali the land ` 
The University that's grand 
Oh Pusan U, Oh Pusan: D: ` 
I hail my Alama Mater 
Oh Pusan, to you | 


I enrolled in that great oollege 
Founded by Kim Pac Su 
tras built of honey buckets 

So they called it Pusan U 
The smell it was terrific 
But fortune saw me through 
So now I lift this glass 

to the school of Pusan U 


Chorus: Oh Pusan U, Oh Pusan U 
Your course is good for engineers 
A-frames, ox carts pulled by steers 
Oh Pusan U, Oh Pusan UJ 
l hail my Alma Mater 
Oh Pusan, to you. (Cont4) 


LA) 
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PUSAN UT... (Con't) 


I saw a giri most beautiful 

She Was a m i ) 

She won a beauty edites Y 

She was crowned Miss Pusan U o 

They spotted her in Hollywood 

Now she's star there too Pis ut ES "e E 
When asked to what she owes het fame, She says, "Oh Pusan U." 


wa Bä 

We have an 4-1 baseball team 

We win our cames straight through 
from 


l E 
They ask us where We come 
san Us | 
have a pitcher who is tops 
Our batters are good too | 
And very time We come to bat 
The crowd yel Hs, On Da 


REPEAT SE COND “CHORUS $ 


: STRAFIN! ROUND THE MOUNTAIN | 15 


(Tune — She'11 be Comin Round the Mountain) 


Now listen edd you SE young and SECH 

To the tale of Fighter Pilots young and bold 
With their fighters painted yellow 

Leaping off to contact Mellow 

In the crisp Korean air so blue and cold. 


SR 
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Tt was dive bomb old Sinuiju, stop the Reds 

Bight one thousand pounders loader, instand: heads 
Four birds lined up on the runway E Ñ 
Wish I'd gone to church on Sunday 

Hope We catch those lousy Commies in their. beds | 


Twenty thousand over Pyongyang on Northwest 
Gas Mask flight about to face the acid test 
Dill at last the Yalu River 
Which makes my liver quiver 
With flak guns lined up twenty-four abreast. 


Dusty clouds roll up from Antung cross the way 
Twenty swept wing Chinese War birds out to play 
Thirty-sevens, twenty-threes | 
All lit up like Christmas trees 


Tip tanks salvoed off we leap into the fray. 


Kimpo tower clear the pattern in great haste 


-4 


Twenty victory roll our piiots do with grace 


It was thrilling, 1% was hairy 
Near that privilidge d sanctuary s 

a e á S alatur es ira recu T L} : , 
Synghman Rhee will soon be president of this place. Con) 


STRAFIN' ROUND THE MOUNTAIN (Con't) 


I.am heading hime, I'm through with this damn war 
Cause they're sending back to.Moscow for some more 

A NAVY PRAYER 16 
Our father, who art in Washington 


Truman is a name 
The Navy's done- 
the Air Force won 


On the Atlantic, as in-the Pacific 
Give us this day, out appropriations 


ind forgive us our accusations 
As we forgive our accusers 

ad us not into temptation 
But deliver us from M 
For thine is the power 
the B-36 and the Air Force 


Forever and ever; Airmen 
BALL AT KERRIE "MUI MEL a! Ke 
Preludes There was a ball a bloody great ball, the ball of Kerrie Muir 
Four: and 1 t prostitutes “shaggin cu the moor  - 


Oh the King was in his counting house, counting out his wealth. 
The Queen was in the bed LOOT Plevna with Berself. ud 
Chorus: Singing I'll do ye this time, i'll dee it noo 

The mon that did it last night, could na do it noo 


Oh the bride was in the oedroom, explaining to the groom 
Ihe vagina not the rectum, is the entrance to the womb 


Wn 
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Oh the parsons wife she was ther, séated de Ee 
A wreath of rosses around her neck, a carrot up her ot, o 


Oh the village parson he was there, and very surprisod to^see- 
Four and twenty maidenheads hanging from à tre | | 
.Oh the parsons daughter she perdent she had’ them id in ‘Pits: a 
Diving ofí the mentlepisos and landing ‘on ‘her C US e 

They were fucking in the haylofts, duced in the tou RM 
You could na hear t 


They were fucking in the barley, fucking in the oats 
Some ing 


M A ` H 
were fucking sheep and some were fucking Boats 


D 


Oh the village blacksm 


th, he was t 
Talking to the queen and showing of 


THE BALL AT KERRIE MUIR. "Aere 


cking in the parlors, fucking on the stairs 
see the carpers for the come and curly heirs 


The villege idiot he Wes there, a making Like’ & fool 
Pulling his foreskin over his head and TUI through his tool. 


Plowman Jack he was there, the bugger wo orig na dance 
Sitting with a hard on, and waiting for his chance.. 


The fierey Colonel he was ther 


Bs d fit amongst the Boers 
He jumped upon the table and shouted fo 


r the whores 


mu mde A a E ge dE eg 7 wi Set 

ine willage cripple he was ther, he couldna do very much 

C 1 Lar 4.1 E L5 n 4L medir x 1- q LT yry de ed dx 
So he laid them on the carpet, and he fucked them with is crutch 


The chimmeysweep end he was the the 
For every time he farted, i | 


The village postmen he was there, he had a 
He couldna fuck his lassie so he fucked the 


_And when the ball was over, and the folks went home to rest 
They said they enjoyed the music, but the fucking was the best. 


Twas the gathering of the clan,. And all the lads were there 
qs 13. 


E T 
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A grabbin' all the lassies and friggin! without a care. 
THH PERSIAN KITTY | 78 


The persian kitten perfumed and fair. 
Stepped out in the garden to get some air 
A tom.ct lanky; leen, and long Si 
Dirty and yellow came along 

He sniffed at the perfumed persian cat 

As she walked by with much eclat 

Thinking of a little time to pass 
Whispered, `, "Kitten, you sure got class" 
Now fitting and proper the kitten replied 
As she arched one whisker over her eye 
"I've been raised.on lillows of silk, 
Never drank nothing but. certified milk" 
Oh I should be happy with all that I got 
I should be happy, but happy I am not 

I should be happy, happy indeed. 

For you see lim oed pedigreed" 


Ce 


Cheer -up said the tom cat with a smile 
found friend for awhile 


Just trust your new or 
You dont hare to lesve your own back fence 
i d eno 


ke Zeg oh d- ki ~ kacken. ki A 
Tor ki ven a vou need 18 experi o 
: 4 Em ne por tl 
Tales of joy he hon unfurled . ont) 


THE PERSIAN KITTY | ( Con! t) 


As he told her the story of the ourside world 

Then suggested with a luried laugh 

That they take & little trip down the primrose path 
Morning after the night before | 
When the kitten returned at the hour of four 

The innocent look on her eye had went 

And the smile on her face was the smile of content 
Months later when the came 

To vie those kittens of edigreed fame 

They weren't persian, they were black and tan 


eather wes a travelin! man 
avelin' men. 


Amd she told ‘tem that their 
A rack em up, sheo 
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l married me a tatooed lady 
TO roam around her body wes a treat 
And every night before retireing 


I'd pull the covers ba c 
Around her waist wes Pennsylvenia, and on her hip was Tennessee 
And tatooed on her hack was dear old H 

From. the state of New Jers 

Now on her chest ves Wes Y 
Through those hilis 1 loved to roar 

But when I saw the moo light Shining:‘on the wabash 
Then I recognized my Indisna home 


— 


Monday I touched her on the ankle 

Tuesday 1 touched her on the knee 

Wednesday with success, I hoisted up her dress 

And Thursday her chemise, Gor Blimey 
? y 

Friday l put my hand upon it 

Saturday night sho gave me balls a tweak 

And Sunday after supper I rammed the old boy up her 
3 

And now she brings me seven bob a week, Gor Blimey 


Chorus: I don't want to join the Navy 
.L don't want to go to war 
l Just want to hang around 
ly undergorund 
Diving off the earnings of a high born lady 
Tent a bullet up my a hole 
Don't want me buttocks shot away 
I just Want. to.live in Engl 
In Jolly Jo 11 y England | o 
And fornicate me bloody life away 
he army and the Navy 
file 


3 : / 
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I DON'T WANT TO JOIN THE wavy (Con! +) 


They face danger with a smile 

Call out the boys of the old brigade 

That made old England free 

You can call out me Mother 

Me sister and me Brother | 

But for God's sake don't call me, Gor Blimey. 


` e > rt tee ty a 5 d ty + Le TC 7 TU de — | 3 

And every night at twelve on the slock 

T A e Ir : d 1 Orbe . E e oy ^ ^x s A Pa 
We We watch the white man piss on the ROX 
We like the Way he handles his cock 


We are the Taegu girls. 


Ano every year at our annual dance 

We go around without any pants 

We Like to give those pilots a chance : 

We are the Taegu, talk about your Taegu, We are the taegu girls. 


POOR LITTLE ANGELINE 


vhe Was sweet sixteen, she 
Pur and innocent was Angeline 

: She never had a thrill,.was a virgin still 
Poor little Angeline. 


Now at the village fair, the Squire was there 
Masturbating on the village square | 
When he chanced to see, the dainty little knee 
Of poor little Angeline. | 


po he raised his hat, and he said your ca 
Has been ridden o'er and smashed quite flat 
But it isn't far, and I've got my car 

Poor Little Angeline. 


Now they hadn't gone far, when he stopped the car 
And dragged her into the nearest bar : 
Where he filled her with gin, to tempt her to sin 
Poor Little Angeline. 


When he'd filled her quite well, he dragged her to a dell. 
Where he attempted to give her hell 
p di j 


is luck, at a low down fuck 
j Con's) 
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POOR LITTLE ANGELINE Cont +) 
"Itb a cry of rape, he raised her .cape 
Poor little, girlie there Wee PG Cece. S 
Unless soméone came, to Save the name 
CA Le ` , l 
Of poor little Angeline. 


Now the blacksmith bold, had Bis of > gold 
He'd been her 1 Over, for. years ola E 7 
And he promised to be true , and geithful ion 
Poor little Angeline. | 


But sad to say, on that very saho day 
He'd been sent to jail and there d 


aL 
t 
Hor oe in his ee at the local dance 
a 


Now the window of his cell, overlooked the dell 
Wherein the squire was ee her hell 


Wher 
AS they lay on the grass, he rec ognized the ass 
or little Angeline, 


Do with a mighty start, and a hearty fart 
He blew the prison } t 

And he ran like Shit, 
Poor little Ange | 
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Ss 
est the squire should. split 
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y and saw what was what. - 
penis in a knot 

S, he got a kick in the nuts 
E | 


When he got to the spot 
He tied the villain!s p 
As he lay upon his gut 
From poor Little Ange 


Oh blacksmith bold, I love yo - 4 
E irom- your E l can tell you ice me too 

md as I'm all undressed yyou had better do the rest 
m poor little An geline. EI 


u true, 


- 


Now it won't be wrong to end this song 

For the blecksmith!s penis Was one foot long 
ånd this flailing charm was thicker then your arm 
Lucky little Angeline. 


THE RIVER RAN RED : . 83 


Number one was having fun, number two got quite a few 
Number four got somo more as he said | | 
"Oh the river ran red with blood of the dead 
AS We came around and tried" to get some more 


The road was full of ruts, and the ruts were full of guts’ 
Little children sucking tits had them shot right from their mits: 
Oh the river ran rod “With blood of the aac | | 

£8 We came around and tried to get 


that awful 


THE RIVER RAN RED (Con 
rm men ir aes YAT 08 ^ ao E - ^a “J Ee > 
There was & Women in the crowd, little CURE Iron cried aloud 
: => ^ v^ TY + A d Ba Teo > s Se : 
But E all carried guns Tor he Toe 
There were some who turned around, “when they heard th 
^ Kries cq =a e ) 1 3 dica 4 i i 
As We came around and tried to n some more. 


mec en SW UL cria 


Oh it see 2, es we shot them in their 
But they got number three don't you see 2o 
Yes they shot him down with flak, and they broke 

As we came around and tried to get some mores | 


was havin 


Number one g fun, number two got quite a Lew 
Number four EE some more as he said: ` SE ` 
"Oh the river ran red with blóód of the dead 
ás we came around and tried to get some more. 
STRAFERS 

When I was a cadet, an Innocent lad 
Tho Chaplin told me the good from t bad 
And of all his words, these were his last g 
Never fly high and never fly fest, 
So I joined up the strafers with these words ii mind "` 
And off to New Guinea did go SE: 

í when I got there I was i l 
The strafers fly too gosh darn Logesch, ` 
We fly o'er the treetops with inches to spare 
There's smoke: in the cockpit and grey in our hair ; 
The tracers oe fine as strafing We go 

you're flying just too: gosh da n Low. 


But bro ther 


I t'ought I taw a MIG-15, a tweeping up on me. | 

I did, I did, I taw him, As big as he could be. 

I am that great big HIG-15, Ivan is my name 

And If I catch that '84, I'll shoot him down in flane. 
OLD SOLDIERS NEVER DIE 

Then up and spoke a sailors wife : 

And she was dressed in green, SH 

And in one corner of her funny little thing 


had a submarine 


ne, Ce 


She 


DE, ce 
She had a submarine my. poys 
DEN de d is es poss E 
With conning. tower complete 
ae S E EN EE E A 
má in the other corner she had half the fucking. fleetoe 


prime. .. 


is Bloody back ` 


sound. - 
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OLD SOLDIERS NEVER DIE 


3 an e CO) "Ga ex 1 e DUREE. ven E T * m Al S 
Chorus: She had those dark and droamy oyes 
e 


tH a whiz bang up be nighty 


A m 
Singing Hi y OK come and have a skin back 
Come and 1] 


have a bang at Liza, Singing 
"new 


3 1 | ECCE 
hen up and spoke the gunners wife 


Then 
And 
And 
one 
She 
TWO 
ånd. 


she was full of fun 


in oné corner ofher funny little thing 


had a vickers gun © 
had a a ys 


ove 
the breech block and the se 
ther corner she 


up and spoke the pilots wife 
she was chewing gum | 
in one corner of her funny atte thing 
had a fifty-one 
had fifty-one my boys 
napalms and six guns  . | 
in the other corner she had rockets by the tons 


They up and spoke the skippers wife 


She 
And 
She 
She 
The 
And 


Then 
And 
And 
She 


was dressed in black 
in one corner of her funny little thing 


had a fishing smack 
hac a Fishing smack my boys 


e 
carlocks and the oars | 
in the other corner she had bags and bags of sores. 


nm and spoke the jockey's wife 

she was dressed in red 

in^one éorner of her funny little thing 
had a horses head | 


She had a horses head my boys 

The bridle and the bit 

And in the other corner she had bags. and bags of shit. 

Then up and spoke the brewers wife 

And she was dressed in grey 

And in one corner of her funny little thing 

She had a brewers dray 

She had a brewers dray my boys 

The barrels and the beer 

dnd in the other corner she had syph and _ghomorhea, 

ON TOP OF OLD PYONGYANG — 

(Tune~ On Top of.Old Smokey 

On top of old Pyongyang, all covered with flak 

I lost my poor wingman, he'll never come back 

For flying is pleasure, Bud dying is grief 

And a quick triggered commie, is worse than a thief 


(Con'+) 


ver gie; they just smell that way. 


(Con! €) 
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ON TOP OF OLD PYONGYANG (Contt) 


Zen a thief just rob you, and. take all you save 


les troy JOu, and turn you to dust 


T 
m the grave Wi 
a A à Sabr e Jet can trust. 


av 
Nov one Lis a 


Now when the bad weather, keeps EDS i down 

All day we can hear, this horrible sound 

Attention all pilots, now listen to this 

There'll be a short meeting, That you dare not miss. 


They'll give us some Lectures, then give us some more 
t C * ve times or more 
ht the group 
O 


On top o£ old Pujig all covers ed with snow 
T lost my jet pilot, from is too low 
He put on an air show, he did it for me 
On tor Ss E Po ie tree 


AG alti ¿tudo zero, he busted his ass: 


BED NOSE MICS 
line E, p Boats) 


Oh the red nose MI 
Not a Sabre in sig 
Oh the red nose MIG!s are comin' 
And they want to fight 


Losa hurr hurry, hurry home 

9 Kë 
Oh won't you hurry, hurry, hurry home 
Oh the red nose MiC's are comin’ 


Not a sabre in sight. 


The sexual life of a camel 

Is greater than anyone thinks 

In monents of amorous passion 

He often makes love to the Sphinr. 


E 


Now the sphinx's most rier organs 

‘Are blocked by the sands Zo the nile 
Which accounts for the hump om the camel 
And the sphinx's inscrutable smile. 


The crew they all ride in the dory 
stain he rides in the gig . 

+.go a damn bit faster 

akes the old bast 


Ne 


The ca 
Ta don 
Bu o TE ma tes 


Jj 
the quick triggered commie, will s send. you to. the grave | 
E 
L e 


bard feel big | | | (Cont) 
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THE CAMEL (Con!1 ge 


a 
500 


Chorus íi pinging toraly toraiy-toraly.a 
Toraly toraly A 
lt don't go a damn bit.faster. 


But it makes the. old bastard | fell big 


Exhaustive experimentation 

By Darwin and Huxley and Hall 

Has proved that the ass of a hedgehog. 
Can hardly be buggered at all. 


Oh why don't the boys down at Harvard ` 
Do like the boys down at Yale 
They pull all the quills from. the. d | 
is it's easy to grab by ihe tail. OIM c Dr 


Here's to the GE of North Adams | 
And here's to the streets that des e 
And here's to theod dirty faced bastards 
‘God bless them they may be our own. 
Here's to old Fort Massachusetts 

And here's to the old Mohawk trail 

And here's to the Indiar maidens 

They gave us our first piece of tail. 


OLD BEER BOT d Loi Ra de xil 


lo was only an old beer bole 
Floating on the foam 

lt was only an old beer bottle 
Ten thousand miles from home 
Inside was a piece of paper 
With these words written on 
Whoever finds this .bottle 

Will find the beer all pne. 


CATS ON THE.ROOP mp 2 


The hippopotamus so it seems, seldom if ever has wet dreams 
But when he does, he comes in. streams: 
As we revel in the joys of copulation. 


Chorus: Cats on the roof. tops, cats on ihe “tiles " 
Cats with the syphillis, cats with the piles 
Cats with their ass holes wreathed in smiles 
As we revel in the joys of AE 


Down in the SE down in the. grass, mama armadillo A an iron 


bound ass s 
But papa armadillo oe a les of brass TES 
fis We revel in the joys of copulation (Con' t) 


n 


CATS ON THE ROOF TOP 
Way down south where the alligators Boar | 
There isn't such a tapes an "alligator whore 
Cause all the alligators are too sore 

As we revel in the joys of copulation. 


Oh the elephant is a funny old block 
Who very seldom gets his poke 

But when he does he dips it quick 

As we revel in the joys of copulation. 


ee is a friend: of. mine | 
His dub he very seldom pounds 

Put when he does the halls resound 

As we revel in the ¡joys of oopulations 


POOR BUT HONEST 


Oh she was poor but she was honest 

The victim of a rich mans whim E dm. es 
"When she met that christian gentleman Big Jim Folsom 
And she had a child by him | 


It's the rich what gets the glory 

ft!s the poor what gets the blame 

Ttts the same the whole world over — over over 
Tt!ts a low down dirty shame 


Now he sits in the Legistlature 

Making laws for all mankind 

While she walks the streets of Dotham Alabama 
Selling chunks of her behind 


Oh the moral of this story 
Is to never take a ride 00 .. g . .. ge . 
With Alabama's Christian Gentléman Big Jim Folson 
And you'll be a virgin bride. 


PIPER LAURIE 


Salvation Army, Salvation Army 
Standing on the corner in “the night, «night; night 

Beating on your drum: with your finger up your bung” 
Singing mama hold ' my pee-pee while d EE 


Sergeant Major, perg seant Major 

Standing in your uniform so bright bright bright 
Saluting with your hand m your DOL is Go “the sand 
Singing Corporal hold my pee-pe ee 7 mile i c 


Keeping all the neighbors up at night, night, night 
otar ading on vour head in the middle of the bed | 
oi n e 


(Cont) 


xb 
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| PIPER LAURIE (Con '4) 
General Barous, Gendral: Barcus 

Looking at your Stars so- “big and- bright, bright, bright 
Coming down the’ Hill singing Colonel have a thrill | 
Singing Colonel hold my pee-pee while I pee. 


Piper Laurie, Piper Laurie 

Having Skoshie chop-chop as the club. olub, club: 

As I gaze into your eyesañd by Peg—pee tante to rise’ 
Singing Piper Hold my pee- -peé while I pee. 


Oh the world is fuLt of guys, who think they're mighty wise 

Just b d they know a thing or two ` | 

You can see them night a day strolling up and down Broadway 
Telling feni the. wonder s they can do 

There are wise. guys and boozers 

Con men and crap shooter they congragate - around the me tropole 
Wearing fancy ties and nt where do they get those dollars 


They all have that ace down in the hole, 


Some of them write to the. old folks for coins, 
That's their. old ace in the hole ' 
‘Others have. giris, ón the eid. tender—loin | 
hatis their old. ace In. the a MEM T" 
They'll tell you of places that they're going to see 
From Frisco to the x north. pole | | | 
But their.name would | é mud. live a chump p playing stud. 
Lr Whey font that old. Ec the hole. "o 


THE MISSION 
didi The Thing) 


i looked upon the sche dule. and was as happy as a king 

For once I had a mission when- I wasn't flying wing 

I went down to the briéfing room and my tiger blood went ping 
For there sat Major Nichols. and they had me. ón his wing 

For there sat Major Nichols and they had me on his wing. 


The mission was all briefed to go at quarter. after nine 

Big Dog had given us all the poop, the weather it was fine D 
"One word of advice" he said to us,"Though I hate to spoil our fun 
Stay out from in front of the MIG- E its got too big a gun . 

Stay out from in front of the MIG-15, it's got too big a gun. 


gerin! around away up there as watohful as ED e 

Reichman said, "Take a Look at six and. see what you can Soe, 

I took a look at six o'clock and much to my O 

l discovered a MIG-15, right before my eyes 

I discovered a MIG-15, right before my eyes. Ke 
25; rig y | - (Gon!) 


THE MISSION (Con!t) 


The cannon balis were flying around as thick as they could be 
I took one look and seid, says I, this ain't the place for me: 
LE Boiled: 12 6 ed. xt through | and. took it down. below :: 


here with that BOOM BOOM | BOOM end don't come. > back ` | 


Sayin' get out of here with that BOOM BOOM BOOM Ge to come back | 
no more. | US homo ur. fne siis 

T shoved the throttle to the-wall a runnin! for my life 

‘Skelton said, "Come back you. coward and:join into thes trife." 

"Your ass," said I with UA E voice, "This ain't no place for me." 

So I racked it up and pulled it around and took it out to sea 

KE it up and pulled it around and took it out to sea. 


it out of that six G turn out oter the briny deep 


I rolled } 
That MIG could not have followed me cause I sure racked it steep 
But when I looked back, Oh there he sat, ás fat a S hecaculdsbe 
And he was shooting those cannon balls, ana they were coming right 
at mee | o ere | 
And he was. shooting. those cannon balls, and they Were coming right ` 


I took hit upon the wing Es in the tail 

The Way that Sabre was Taiohi ¿round I'd surely ? have Zo bail 

I braced myself and said a prayer and pulled the handle red: 

Oh, if I hadn't gotten out of the flamirig wreck, I Surely wound up: "dead 
Oh, if I hadn't gotten out of the flaming Wreck; L SE wound aD dead. 


The moral of peti ui y is, if you'r re up in a fight 

And you've got a MIG at six o'clock, and he's all tucked in rad 

Don't ever roll out or pull it up; "Aat! s my advice to you | 

Cause you'll never get rid of the Son of a Bitch, no matter what you do 
"Cause you'll never get rid of the Son of a Bitch, no matter what you do. 


SPOT PROMOTION | | o 
(Tune. Cold Cold Heart) ` S LONE 


I've tried, so hard my friend, to think 
That rank was worth a lot 

But now you've gone and. got yoursel dE: 
Promoted to a spot. , 

Your job is one. that could’ be done, 

By any FFC rA | 

How can I get your ass shipped | out P 
And get that spot. for me. adi 


You'll be a full. fird soon, my friend 
OF thet. have. no doubt ^" 2 
The T/O's being changed right now - 
They ripped it inside out | 
Lieutenant General, Wing CO. 

The staff-all gets one star 


At least we'll have some rank around i ` 
To help us fight the war. | Cont.) 


m 1 
ld Heart) ( Con E 


Another week or two in grade 
We'll put you in esain 
Yau. needn't wait to learn your job 
That's for enlisted men ` | 
The only thing LE envy is 

The talent that you got 

Domp oan I get yout ass shipped out 
And get your open spot. | 


AIN'T IT A BLOODY SHAME 
(Tuns+Poor but Honest) 98 


at back in the Truman's 
eer, and sometimes wine 

Tal 1 : C e Y ry 4 us ya Aen en Ki ki 
When they said, "You're going over 


To Korea's Tien ine lane." 


(p. 


We were young and we were eager 

To get one hundred and go home 

But. they slipped the Pinger 10 us: KC 
And left us here — far o'er the foam 

Now they sit in FEAF Headquarters 
Mking rules so much unkind | 
It's the same the whole" world over 
Isn't it a bloody sheme | | 


Shed a tear when you think of Us 

Sitting here on old K-2 

While you sleep with ell our sweethearts 
As we fly the old Yalu. - - 


A 


EARLY ABORT / 
(Tune-MacMemera's Band) 99 


Oh, my name is Colonel | |, I'm the leader of the group 
Just step into my briefing room, I'll give you all: the poop 

111 tell you where the Commie is, and where the flak is black 
T'll be the last one off the deck, I'll be the first one back, 


Chorus: Barly abort, avoid thé rush, early abort, avoid the rush 
| Barly abort, avoid the rush | | ME | 
Oh my name is Colonel ` , e I'm the leader of the group. 
: t uec ow l m I E 
My name is Magor  . S | and I leàd old liberty 

An if I go on rail cuts, my boys will follow me 
But if you say Pyong-Yang, I'll tell you what 1'11 do 
Get into your plane and go ahead, Bnd Till wait here for you 


Cu H 


I'm sure you've heard of nightmares, and the things they do 
But if you'll come down to the line, you'll see they're far from true 
The pilots they arc ready, but let the skipper shout (con't) 
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ER ARLY. ABORT E 
(Tune-MacMemara 's Band) (Contr): 


SEN i "A TE | E 
And all those bastards yell at da E megs they won't check out" 
And they I'm sure you know of the E 10: the ue 
Any night in the O Club you can hear how well they: sing 
With words they fighi a hell of a war, they say they wanta go boto 
But just you give them half a chance, and here's what they will Oo," 
and Douglas says it's ereat 

MIG's, those bastards don't rate 


Oh I fly the old Invader 


9 
But when it comes to fighting 
I was born to ve a fighter, to | erepple. in the. blue 
But when it comes to fighting MIG's Iul tell you what I*11-do 
ake off, and set our course at ten 


t 
3 
he no return, we'll all turn back again 
t a steer; we don't know where we've been 
les, peel off and belling in. 


Oh we fly those bloody Sabres at a hundred bloody feet. 

We can fly then in the rain and fog, and. in the bloody sleet 
We think we're flying bloody south, instead we're bloody north 
And we make our bloody Landfall at the Firth and bloody. Forth. 


O we fly those bloody Sabres at a hundred bloody feet ` 
We can fly then in the rain end fog, and the ‘bloody sleet 
And when we're flying bloody high, we!re flying bloody low 
And we hit the marker beacon Such án awful bloody blow. 

Jd 


O 
s 
U 


Now when this war is over and we're back in the U. S. Ao 


a O " : 
Weill fly the planes in all war EEN and do whet the Generals say. - 


But if "e have another war and t [Ber ety E the "86 ur 
To hell with all the gene stat ra, we won't get in that fix. - 


THE FAIRCHILD ABORTION 
(Túne=Strawberry R oan) 100 


Out.on the flight line one cold Sunday morn 

Sat the Faire hild Abortion all battered and torn. 
The wings were sagging, the tires were flat- 

The form one had a red line, Í!ll bet you om that 


We fired up both engines with mixtures full rich 
And took to the runway with thet son of.& bitch. 
Wé'puoléd' on the power, she farted and stalled 
And got off the runway, no airspeed at all 


We called to the tower, "Single: Engin 
UNI, 


e 
"What the heli," said. the tower, "He go 
Es 
Li 


d 

"Go around," said the tower, We can’ | 

e , 2 € Sa 3 4 es 4 a > of 
We got Gooks on the runway cregging oft Send. 
We milked up the flaps, and rolled in the trim 
Over the tree tops that old wreck she did skim 
ne D - c C yy 4 fom E SE 
We turned on finel end free fell the gear (Con! t 


THE FATRCHILD ABOR TI ON 
u 


ne~Stre Wherry Roen) (con't) 


the Co-pilot too. 


n 
The runway was coming end coming up fest 
Q i i e 


We pulled off power and s S 
That one-twre nty-throe had lande 


. is 
POL as e LA ess H - ) e Zen E 1 E? 
(Tune-Bys Bye Blackbird) 101 
Here We stand on the ground 


We won't teke off till the sum goes down 
We fly blackbirds 


Go in low and come ont fast / 
Keep those "E rS off our ass o 
We tly d Bla c&b ds D 


No one here can ever understand us 
You should here the IEC “they hand us 
Mix those drinks and mix em right 
Because we're standing down tonigh 
Blackbirds we fly. 


DIRTY LIL | |. 102 


Dirty Lil, Dirty Lil 

Lives on top of garbage- hill ^ 
Never took & bath 
Never will 

Ach} Ptuil Dirty Lil. 


KATHUSELEM s 103 


In ancient days there lived a mai 

Who used to ply a filthy trade 

A prostitute of ill repute 

The harlot of Jeruselem 

Chorus: Hi Ho Kathuselem the harlot of Jeruselem 
Hi Ho Kathuselem the daughter of the Rabbi 


Kathuselem's snatch was bold and bare 
Upon her g& e grew no hair 
For hair won! grow on the thorofzr 


A 

O 
Like the snatch of old Kathuselem | | 
(Cont!) 


XATHUSELEZM (Con! t) 


Kathuselens? cunt wes round end red 
Foz Lt had not bled 

! it had been desd 
ing of Jer uselem. 


No Kathuselen was a wiley witch 

A god damn fucking son of a bitch 
And every pecker thet hed. the itch 
Had GE d in Kathuselem. 

Next coon there lived a giant tall 
His prick of steel could smesh a wall 
His balls hung down like basketballs 
The giant of old Jeruselem. 


One night retuning. from a spree 

3 t jubilee 
is balls hung well below his knees 
He chanced Across Kethuselem 


ind so he challenged her to fuck 
£nd wishing her the best of luck 
He led her to a shady nook 

And there unfurled his mighty hook 


He led her to a shady nook 

And there unfurled his mighty hook 
For forty yards it throbbed and shook 
The walls of old Jeruselem 


This giant of old was underslung 
He missed her cunt end hit her bung : 
And with his giant pecker. stung 

The pride of all Jeruselem. 


Kathuselem she knew her art 

She cocked her ass and blew a part 
She blew him like a bloody dart | 

' Through the walls of old Jeruselem. 


And there he lay a broken mass 
His cock all bent with shit and gas 
Kathuselem got up and- wiped her ass 
On the walls of old Jerluselem. 


! SEOUL CITY SUE | 104 
(Tune-Sioux City Sue) | 


I drove & herd of oxen down 

Till I reached d Bong Chong Way 
Aud there T met a gook girl 

Who said she'd like to play 

Her clothes were of a dirty blue 
Her hands and feet were 


X21 


erry SUE . | (Cont +) 
t 


I asked her whet her name was" 
she said, "Seoul City Sue ," : 


Chorus: Seoul City Sue, Seo oul City Sus 
Your hair is black, your eyes are too. 
I'd swap my honey cart foi UNE | 
Seoul City Sue Seoul City 
No one smel f Kim 
Like my swe 


9 
or K 
3% Seoul E Sue 


ud e 
iL O Y UW 

y ei Ge, oe ay ¿a = TH 

i camo here trom America 
ap" E s a pu = CU 

lo Tina oooul UOitv Sue 

EX 


And by her perfumes 


Go people cantit be singing 
"Here comes Séoul City Sue." 


. LOOK AT THE BARS NN | | 3:05 
I heard they wanted men to fight as aviators ola eN | 
So L went Gown, Held up my hand, and this.is what they told 
"You'll go to Kelly Field and lecrn to navigate the S 
When I got there I was SOL for this is how I fly. 


Chorus: Look at the ears on Him, on him. 

Ohi How do you get that way? "P | : 
That was the greeting I r eceived as I marched in today 
First they put me into e kitchen, KP was my name 
T 


wrote my ag that Il was a flier 
Gee} but aa a wonderful TIRE. 
Look at ihe ears ón him, | on him 


‘Ohi How Sg GE get that way? | 

That is the only battle cry I hear both night and day 

If I'm to fight in this great war and end the Kaisers: Teign- 
They'd better take up me kettles and pans | E 

Ard give me an aeroplane. ` | 


I've peeled a million spuds since I've been in this flying game 
I've swung & piok and shovel, till my weary back is lame 

I've navigated lots of "—— but not an inch.of sky 

And when I ask about aeroplanes, I rear the same old cry. 


(Tunez Sammy Small a" 


ts down in hell 


Oh there are no fighter pilot in heil 

Oh there are.no fighter pilots down in hell | 

Oh the place is full of queers, navigators, bombardiers 
But there are no fighter pilots down in hell. 


25 (Con? 4) 


(Tune: anny Small) 

Oh there are no fighter pilost in the states 
h there are no fighter pilots in the states. 
They are off on foreign shores making mother 
Oh there are no Fighter pilots in the, states 
Oh there are no fighter pilots in Japan 

Oh there are no fighter pilots in Japan 

They are all across the bay, getting shot at 
Oh there are no fighter pilots in Japan. 

Oh there are'no bomber pilots in the fray 
Oh there. are no bomber pilots in the fray 
They aro all in USO!s wearing ribbons, fancy 
Oh there are no bomber pilots in the rayo 
Oh the bomber pilots!s life is just a farce 
Oh the bomber pilot's life is just a farce 
The automatic pilot's on he's reading novels 


«Ok the bomber 


“On. the bomber 
Oh the bomber 


His gyros are 
Oh the bomber 
Oh rhwew ere 
h there are 
The place is 
Oh there are 


E 


Oh it's — naugh ty naughty but itts nice 


pilot's life is j 


pilot never takes 


pilot never tekes 
unc a ged y 
pilot never takes 


no fighter pilots up 1 
no fiehter pilots up: 14 
Toll Of Dess, sitting round on 
no as pilots up in WlLge 


uso Tarcós 
oe A am 
a Gare 
St 
a Lare 


and his women overaged 


an l 
a Aare ew 


wing 
Tal ring 


If you ever do it once you'll do it twice - 
14111 wreck your reputation, but increase the population 


Oh it's naughty naughty na ughty but it's nice. »- xd 


When a bomber ‘jockey Wa alks into our club 


When a bomber 


He don'¢ drink his share of a all 


My boys, you've bou 


jockey Ww alks into 


our cl ub 


sht the farme 


in 


(Contt) 


S E of whores 


ok 
SE 


the john - 


he does is  fiub his àub 


OH THERE IS NO FIGHTER PILOTS DOWN IN HELL. 
TOAST TO THE BLUE ANGELS ` 

pues Ola House) ` 

This ole team gonna need revision 

This ole team gonna need a crew 

‘This ole team has thrived on gimmicks 

Have you seen our pink and blue 

This ole team has frosty tailpipes 

This ole team has lost its charm . 

ind the captain said the other day 
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RN TO, THE BLUE ANGELS (Cont+) 
-(Pune-This | Old House) 


Ain't gonna need this team no longer .. 
Ain't gonna need this team no more | 
Ain!t got time to learn the diamond 
Ain!t got time to learn the score 
Ain't Zot nerve to do a bomb burst 

Or a plane to do the roll 

And were looking for the 
Who got us in the hole 


Tu 


This ole team can't fly in weather 
This ole team canit fly in rain 

This ole team is out of pints of blue 
We're called old yellow stain 

inis ole team is setting lonesome 

a ole team has gone astray 

we're just five angel puddy cats 
Taltin! judgement day. 


E i 
Ed 
2] Qu pe 


Ain't gonna need this team no longer 
Ain't gonna need this team no more 
Ain't got tine to be a tiger. 

Ain't got time to give a roar... 
Ain't got planes that hold together 
Or Kc G-suit underwear 

But we've EOT OUr O doris sults 
S 


TACHIKAWA, YOKOHAMA, ITAZUKB - | 108 
 (Tune-Hawaiian War Chant) | | 


Tachikawa, Yokohama, Itazuke 
Tachikawa, Yokohama, Itazuke 
9 3 
Tachikawa — — Yokohama ~ — Itezuke is the place . 
Ah, So, (Tachikawa): ah, so SES 
Ab, Go Itezuke)3 Ah, So, KIMPO 
5 3 2 5 


Frozen Chosen is the place for you my boy 
Frozen Chosen is the place for you my boy © " o 
Frozen Chosen, Frozen Chosen, Frozen Chosen is the place. 


Ah, So (Frozen Chosen): Ah So, (Frozen Chosen) 


A BOMBER FLIES 10, 000. MILE | P k ja "109 
(Tune-Sing us Another One) mE NEE E 


Our.bomber flies ten thousand miles 

Our bomber flies ten thousend miles 

But a bomb like a cherry 

Ts all our bomber flies ten thousand niles | (Cant) 


psi 


A BOMBER FLIES ‘10; 000° MILES 


(Tune=' Si ing us er One ) 


Ap a CH A Ae en pl 4 d 
Chorus: Dteačy boys, steady boys 
Here comes another lie. 


GO 
PA 
Ki 


El men strange 
e fresh out of range 
rap on my parachute quiok 


Force sure has the life 
women and song is the plan 
L : medals by baskets 

Tn the M—-G-M starlet command 


E 12 eee VUE tendencies learn 
But we want it said 

We'd not be caught dead 

In such an infernal machine 


With ous bombers the world will be shocked 
At three hundred miles they've been clocked ` 
But while dreaming up tricks ffe | 
With the asus | 

Te tve all had our heads up and locked. 


Tho X-1 was cruising the blue 

. The pilot felt something quite new 
T Christ what- a sensation ^ o ` 
Where's public relations 

The Legion of Merit will do 


Our bomber goes ten thousand miles 
We claim it but only with smiles 
While orashing the barrier 

We pooh, pooh, the carrier 

That really goer ten thousand miles. 


Oh we know what we're saving is true 
We got it directly from Stu | 

the blúe yonder | 

But sometimes We Wonder. B 
Just who's doing what and to who 


So listen young men aS We Say . . 
Be careful of wings avid flight p ‘wey * 
There's E SH 
On suicide missions 

So come join the Air Force today 


(Cont +) 


ONCE. THEY WERE HAPPY | 110 


Once they were happy, completely at ease 

They flew their F-80's like a Swingin! trapeze 
They Looped om, they rblléd em, they bounced DC- 318 
But alas boys, their wings have been clipped. 

One day they approached Itazuke 

Jet leader called echelon right 

Mustangs at nine o'clock level 

Let's see if Sth fighter will fight 


LA e D : x dL 
nk they See 1 et four in fricht 
IT^ dee 3 my M. * a : Lo e “= H ` “a 
they're all pullin streamers says Jet number three 
Th ^ Y ^ KÉ sz ` . . 
et's go home, this is no place for me. 


The jets headed home at a hundred percent 


EN 


r f? D E eS S 4 «od EN ^ d 
In Fa number four had the throttle stop bent 


, to Misawa they went 
o pounce any more. 


( 


THE PRETTIEST SHIP o 111 


(1) (Leader): The prettiest ship 
(ALL) The prettiest ship 
(Leader) Out on the line ` 
( 411) Out on tħe line 
(Leader) The MIG-15 
( A11) The MIG-15 
(Leader) Flies fast and fine 
(411) Flies fest and fine 
(Leader) The prettiest ship 
(A11) The prettiest ship, out on the line 
The MTG-15 flies Fast and fine. 
(2) When we go up and fly at noon 
The M1G-15's leap off the moon ^. 
(3) Then they come down and pretty soon 
` | å pissed-off tiger lowers the boon 
(4) | On all our planes we paint red stars 
For MIG-15's that land on Mars 
(5) We chase them up to forty-four 
|». That fox eight six ain't got much more 
(6) The throttle's set right ar full bore 
We'll never catch thet little whore | 
(7) Then they start home and Casey calls 
| We're letting down no sweat at all 
(8) We're coming in with thirteen chicks 
| Twelve MIG's one fox eight six ` 
(9) The moral of this story is clear ^" | 
| When you start home just check your rear 
(10) Cause if you don't you're sure to find 


A MIG-15 tucked in behing. 


GO 
DF 


Once there Was a barmaid, dows in bre 
Her master was so kind to her. her nist 
Along came a pilot, handsome as could 
He was tho cause of allo her misery 


oe 
cube 


Chorus: Singing "G" suits and perachutés 


He! 11 gei a fighter 
Like h | 


T d. m Ta — Esi ke (m k ké i PAS cL be? S wae A yee i Es 3 
He asked her for a pillow to rest his weary nead 
Cs expe tn 7 ur , 1 ane at haw mat danh, 
She gave Lt to nim willingly and lost her maidenhead 
A Thinking lt no narn 
e 
e ilot Warme 
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he is to her did say 
, for all the harm I've done 

For you may have a daughter and you may have a son 

I ou have a daughter, put ribbons in her hair 

you have a son, get the bastard in the air." 


> 


Now the moral of moral of my story as you can plainly see 


Is never trust a pilot an inch above the knee 
The barmaid trusted on and he went off to fly 
Leaving her a daughter to help the time go by. 


Final Chorus: Singing "G" suits and parachutes 
And uniforms of blue © 
‘She'll never fly a fighter | 
Like her daddy used to do. 


Into the air, U.S Air Force 
Into the air, Pilots true 
Into the air, U.S. Air Force — 
“Keep your nose up in the blue 

And when you hear the engines roari Lng 
And the steel props start to shine 
Then you can bet the U.s. Air Force 
Is along the fighting line. 


. Into the air, junior birdmen 

Into the air, upside down 

Into the air, junior birdmen  . 

Get your nose up off the ground UN 
And When you hear the sat commen cenent 
Any you Win your Y, 
You will know the junior. birdment 
Heve sent their box tops ino 
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MY WILD EYED CADET | / 114 
(Tune+My Wile Trish Rose ) 


My wild eyed Cadet, he ain't learned nothing yet 

He noses her down, when close the ground 

My wild eyed cadet. : E 
2 ives we'll all give thanks 


He lips in his ban 1 A 
and men marching slow 


l hear drums beating low 
Behind wild eyed cadet 
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(n up the throttle till the needle hist the peg 
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might bucks a Gay, Bight bucks day 

Dive and roll end loop her till she's wingless as a keg 
Bight bucks a day is the pay 

Close the gate, lock the door 

Cause we won't come back to Langley no more 

We'll land at every flying field to San Francisco Bay 
Hight bucks a day is the pay. 


T WANT TO GO HOME | ` FAG 


l want to go hom: 


e$ want to go home} 
S losking, 


The gas tank i the motor is dead. 
The pilot is trying to stand on his head 


Take me back to the ground, I don't want to fly upside down 
Oh, myi I'm too young to die | 
l want to go hor 


HATL YOU FIGHTER PILOTS 7 B 20 117 


From Pohunkus, WVennes 
Came a bastard th 

And my father shov le now from off the streg 
Well when i was duet? young 
i 


And he ent me here do sing this song to you 


So hail, oh Hail, you fighter pilots 

Pill your glasses full of brew 

And we'll have another glass 

..To the latest horeses ass i E i 
"In the squadrons of the yellow and the blue. 


THE FORMATION er 07 m ^ ^'^ 318 


Here's a health to the formation leader, a jolly good fellow is he 
He uses three star nevigetion, and flies on Bacardi | 
Here's health to the leaders tow wingmen, to the gunner within his "Turelle 
Here's a health to the whole damn formation, welll fly reviews in hell. 
61 


"VE GOT SIX-PENCE- 


I've got six-pence, jolly. Jolly. Sixpence : + 
I've got six-pence, to la st. me. all: my ¿Life 
LItve got tuppince to spend, and tuppence to lend 
£nd tuppence to. send home to my wife, poor wife. 


No cares have I to erieve nie 
No pretty girls to decieve me 


I'm happy as a lark believe me 
go rolling rolling home. 


1 As “Trt = Ea A yit D 
n the Air Force gets 18 pay 


Now you can send me twice a day 
To the Pasde Calais 
But don't ever send me over the Ruhr 


“Send me to Paris or a target in France 


Any old plce that I might have a. chance 
You can send me twice a day. 

To the Pasde Calais | 

But don't send me over the Ruhr 


You may think I'm wacky 

But Ifm only slightly flaky 

Don't send me over the Ruhr 

..Now.the slert's on the phone 

The target's Cologne B | 
My God, That's on the edge of the Ruhr. 


Send me to Bremen or old potsdam town . - E 
Any place you can se through the flak to the ground 
You can send me twice a day 

To the Pasde Calais | 

But don't send me over ds Ruhr 

For even when I'm planning on aborting 
Don't send me over the Ruhr | 
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ODE TO.THEB B-29 ` 
(Tune-Whiffenfool song) 


We are four little fans who have. Lost our Way; GROWE, GROWR 


We are four little fans who have gone astray, GROWR, 
One third pilot ou. on the L 
"George" is flying with al 
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ft, one third pilot out, on Ee 
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IP YOU FLY | 
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Lf you fly en. 09, you must: be quib. deaf, and plina 
For your life ain't worth a dime, what's FOUL scheduled ber up EE 


Chorus: Will you go boom today, will you go boom today 
Two blow up yesterday, Allison ainīt here to stay 


If you fly an 86, you must really 
Bouncing. the ell weather boys, pla 


Wa AF dx Li - FS 3 na ^ Lora ki = — Se "T be 
Lf you rly a thunaesrejet, you will-really have no sweat 
EE ec rv cc A ER 47. e Mcr 
For your life you will not pound, the clunker won't get off 
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TOO LONG AT ITAZUKE 


Too long at ltazuke 
Look just like a 
Eyes that slant, nose that's fla ! 
Speak Japanese "You caught a muskrat" 
Me work in rice—paddy 

‘Go Geisha house and drink saki | 
Me jo-jo Number One Japanese boy-san. 


SONG OP THE 18TH | 
(Tüne-Wreck o of Old 9T) 


It's a long, long road from Pusan to Pyong-yang 
And the mountains are high and wide 

If my engine quits, you can write off a nus tang 
Cause I'm fixing to go over the side. T 


Col O led his boys on a mission 

fnd the chinks started throwing up flak 

He said, "Run em up boys, and we 111 clean out our engines 
And the drinks are on the lasr one to get back. 


Close support is a damn fine sortie 

Cause you work so close to the troops 

You get hit twelve times by a 20 or à 40. 
And your engine coughs, sputters, and poops. 


So you hit. the sild and you-land in a meadow. 
And the chinks start blazing away 
ind a tcopter comes EE and picks up your elbow 
Registration boys will find the rest some day. 

: dp 3 l 
It's a damn fine war and I love every mission 
ind I guess I'm here to ste | be 
But i'd ra o O 
Or catch the clap in Sante 
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ng With their radar toys. 
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FLAK IN THE NIGHT 125 


I've been on some rough routes, and had me some tough bouts 
But there is one thing I KNOW o TES 

The red balls will’ get you, they're worrisome things 
That lead you to sing, the flak in the night. 
Hear the 8th a-calling, Hear the 13th bawling 
Dentist, oh dentist, oh bromide y Eegen 

Oh snowflake, on give me a. steer oh give me a EE 
I'm lost in the night. 
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Oh the invader iS a very fine airplane 


Constructed of steel and tin | 
Tt will do over three hundred level 
The plane with the teilwind built in 


Oh, why did TI join the Air B Force \ 


Mother, dear Mother knew best 
For here I lie in the wreckage 
Invader all over my chest. 


THE FIGHTING 60TH o | | | 127 
(Tune—MacNamaras Band) 


We're here to tell a story of squadron 68 

Came over from Ashia to join the fighting eighth 

They're sitting here before us, tapping up the brew 

They don't belong in a fighter group, but what can Chitty do. 


Chorus: La da da da, What can he do. 
La da da da, What can he do 
La da da da, What can he ER 
Oh they don't belong in a fighter group 
But what can Chitty doe. 


They fly their old night fighters, they | bake ff after dark. 
They don't know where they're going, they!x re just up for a Lark 
They never brief, they always beot. Lye trict. y on a hunch 
Their call should be "Banana" cause they LY .in such a "es | 


— 


You know we also fy at night, - thank dod km times are for 
on 


We often hear night fighters savings Mo hine , is that SE | 
wäit you tell those nasty Slióoting sta rs ES land they're in our way! 
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pam OUTES 00000000, 18 
(Tune-Cold Cold Heart) | | P 


I tried so hard, Wild Bill, TO- X 
That streak of railroad track 


RAIL CUTTERS (Con! +t) 
E Cold Heart) : "P 


But I'm afraid that all 1 did 
Was dodge that flying flak 

I know that one is all: it takes“ 
To blow my ass apart. 

Why can't I get just one rail cut 
dnd melt our cold cold heart. 
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in the CockpLt ol tne Lobra 

trying hard SE reach he line 
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Chorus: Oh my darling, Oh my darling 
Oh my darling 39 

You are lost and gone forever 
Pare thee well my 39 


When you're spinning very flatly 
And you've got a worried mind 
That's all brother, hit the jumpsack 
BEd farewell to your 39 


All the brass hats £n o 
They have signed the do 
They are lucky they jus 
They don't fly the 39. 


MOVIN ON IR "^ 130 


When you hear the patter of tiny feet, it's the 49th in full retreat 
They're movin on, they'll soon be gone l JS MEM | 
They've pushed around just long enough, thery're movin on 


o 


Hear the pitter-patter of the little feet, it's the first marines in full 


retreat 
They're movin’on,; They're movin on P | 
They're burning gas they're they're hauling ass, they're movin on. 


Hey GI you pissed off at me, What's the matter you got no VD 
I'm movin on, I'll soon be gone O 
Honey bucket turned over in the middle of the road, lm movin on. 


a 


Mema=san movin down the track, with a GI baby strapped on her back 
She's movin on, She'll soon be gone ^ oo) | | 
If she catches GI papa-sa, he'll be movin on. 
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Oh here come the Commies ruhnin down the pass 
Playin the burp gun on a gyrene!s ass 

He's movin on, he's movin on da S 
Youlve been Pius too high for this little. ole' guy 
DO LA: OVA Ds 


Ihe ole houn dog was feelin fine, till he jumped in a barrel of 
turpentine ; 

Hels movin on, he's movin on 
He crashed the gat like a P-38 but he's movin Ors 

The old tom cat was feelin mean, till he caught his tail in a sewin 
machine | | 
Hets movin on, he's movin on 
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MY GOD HOW THE MONEY ROLLS IN 


y father makes rm in the bathtub 
My mother makes two kinds of gin 
My sister makes love for a 11 
My God how the money rolls. ins. 


Chorus? Rolls in, rolls in, my God how the money rolls. aes in 
Rolls in, rolls in, my God how the money rolls im. 

My brother!s a poor missio 

He Saves little girlies from sin 


He'll save you a blonde for five dollars 
My God how the meny rolls in. 


My uncle peints real frenchy postcards 
My auntie she poses for him 

Her, cestume cost nary a penny 

My God how the money rolls ine 


Esa idus d Laune whiskey 
I tried making all kinds of gin . 
I tried making love for a living 
My..God,the condition Linn, 


Chorus: Sin, sin, sin, sin, my God the condition I'm in, L'm in 
Sin, sin, sin, sin, my God the money is rolling ines. 


My father died in the bathtub 

My mother she died of her gin 

My sister she married my brother 

MY GOD d £ MESS I AM IN. 

Tid an ae who was a chew: atohmem 
Who spent ell his nights in the pit,” 
He used to come home all over in shit. 
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MY GOD HOW THE MONEY ROLLS IN 


actures French letters 
| ln pricks holes with a pin 
Ay uncle performs the abortions 


ma Y à ms "^j 5 
1OWw the money rolls in. 


RING DANG DOO 
(Tune-Jimay Crack Corn) 


Ll 


l was young and sweet sixteen 


zx 
NA 
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I met a girl from New Orleans 
Ob she was young and pretty too 
She had what you call a ring-deng-doo, 


A ring-dang-doo, ay What is that 
lt's round and so ike a pussy cat 
itis round and s and split in two 


1 O ft 
That's what you call a ring-dang-doo 


She took me down into the cellar 

She Said I was a very fine feller 

ohe gave mo wine and whiskey too 

ind she let me play with her ring-dang-doo 


Qu 


She took me up into her be 
She placed her tits beneath my head 
And then she took my hiokey-floo 
And placed 1% in her ring-dang-doo 


Now six months later she began to swell 
She swelled and swelled till 
she told her ma and her fathe 
That I took a crack at her ri 


Her father said you u filthy whore 

You've gone "and lost your maidens lore 

Pack up your bag and your nighty too 

And make your living from your ring-dang-doo 


She went to the city to become a whore 
She hung a sign upon her door 

Five dollars now nothing else will do 
To take a crack at my ring-dang-doo. 


ind the fellers came and the fellers went 
And the price went down to fifteen cents | 
Fifteen cents and nothing else will do 

To take a crack at my ring-dang-doo 


And then one day a n of a bitch 

He had the crab and he jockey iteh 

He had the syph and diarrhea too 

And he took a crack at her ring dang-do0 
5' 


ooked like hell 
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RING DANG DOO ` (Cont +) 
(Tune-Jimmy Crack Corn) 


They hung her tits in the city hall 

They pickled her ass in alcohol ` 

Now all you bums and hobo!s too 

You've heard my tale of the ring-dang-doo 


-F they buried her near the city hall 
ind they engraved upon the wall 

she's learned her lesson and you should 
Just stay away from the ring-dang-doo, 
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OLD GREY BUSTLE 
(Tune-Old Grey Bonnet) 


Put on your old grey bustle and get out and bustle 
For tomorrow the rent's coming due 

Put your ass in clover let the boys look it over 
If you can't get five take “two. 


Put on those old pink panties that used to be oe aunties 
find we'll go for a tussel in the ney | 

Now ther's no use duckin! cause you're goona cot a fuckin! 
In tae good old fachioned way. 


Put on your old grey corset if it won't fit force it 
leet is a in today 

2eS make honey let your ass make money 

QU OL fash ned Way. 


Put on that old blue ointment the crabs dissapointment 
ta 


fnd will kill those bastards where they lay 
Though 1t scratches and it itches it will kill those sons of ee 


In the good old fashioned way. 


MACH RIDERS IN THE SKY | - 134 
(Tune-Ghost Riders In The Sky) 


A grey EA got airborne one dark and windy day | 
And as he raised his landing gear, you could hear th 18 pilot pray 
Keep all those buckets in the wheel and Ill be safe and sound 
Dont let those fires go out, Dear Lord, till I am on the ground. 


Chorus:  Yippi-i-o, yippi-a-a-a 
Mach riders in the sky 


The black sabre-tooth tiger puts the commies on the run 

We've been famous since that bitter day in fourty-one 

Though we may work on holidays, and weekends just the same 
2 n r£ 


The 45th makes history, Oh bless that famous name. 
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Day and night our 
Other pilots come 
They're going 
They cuss and 
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flown around 
But never e thing I 
ras tooling up and 


Suddenly 
Sue 

E dropped my tanks and 
He one look 
And i called 
Buy saw 
But 
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took 
then 
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And then there was thi 
There may be 
Then finally 
He said ET 
He said I'll 
And then I looked 
I saw him clobber 
The MIG blew up 
Because of ihe 
Because of tl 


CH 


We 
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Now all you jockeys of 
Never go cruising up 
Unless you've got thea 
Cause they'll 
Cause they'll : 


Not a soul down on the 
It's a pretty certain 
Those wedding belis ar 


That old gang of mine. 
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on anothe 
the EE 


he saw the ?? 
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to live up to 
fly on to fame 
at range up there 
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right, called help to my wingman 
around and ran 
Maple red 

and fled 


and fled 


Suy 
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cked his n 
ducked his 
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bird, who yelled get altitude 

us and I've lost my fortitude 
ms. g thing, Ds of the famous forth 
es spattered forth 

des spattered forth. 


and much to my surprise 

before my eyes 

emos, his comrades followed suit 
who knew just when to shoot 

who knew just when to shoot. 


Ww 


here's my advice to 
of Sinsnju 
hovering over you 
they know just 1 hat to do 
they know just v hat TO: £0 
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ARE BREAKING UP 136 
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THOSE WEDDING BELLS ARE BREAKING UP 


| o BEE love songs. 
They've forgot Sweet Adeline 2 
bells are breeking up 
That old gang 


} 
3 
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lere E Jack, ther 
through lovers Ian 
Now end then, we meet 


a 
But they donit seem the 


Gee I get that lonesome feeling 
When I hear those church bells chime 
Those wedding bells are breaking up 
That old gang of mine. 


Please sing to me that sweet. melody 
Called Dcodle-lee-doo, doodle-lee-doo 
Is doodle-lee-doo, doodle-lee-doo 


Simplest thing, there isn't much to: d 
ALT you eck to do is doodle-lee-doo it 
I love it so, wherever I go 

L doodle-1ee-doole-lee-ào. 


Two little lovers, under the co 
What'll they do, dood na -lee-doo 
I would suggest that they sho = 
And elias a Pu 
Cherries are red, ready for p. n 
I'm sixteen and I'm Pond om highschool 
I love it 80; whereever l go 

I docdle-lee-dooodle-lee-doo. 


Please do to me what you did to Marie 
Last Saturday night, Saturday night 
It must have been real, cause I heard Mari 


Last Saturday night, Saturday night 
Don't know what, what you were Qum 
Somebody said you were doodle-lee-dooin 
I love it so, wherever I go 

T doOOQ.oe Le se-doodle-lee-d00 e 


Miss Emma Snow went out on a show 
Called doodle-lee-doo, doodle-1 
She made a hit just playing 
In doodle-lee-doo, doodle-lee-do0 
Twenty four hours, that's all 

How in this world did she Q 
Got a Ho ae ee E n: 
DU ADAL 


oodle-loe-doo 
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jT there was to Xv 
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BALL OF YE RN 138 


Twas a sunny day ih June all the EN Were in bloom 
fhe birds were singing gaily on the farm 5 

When I spied a maiden feir and I said unto her there 
Let me wind up your little ball of varn., 


1 ^ anjd aim ay! * | 3 Fr ” ex = d 
She Said sir can't you see you're a stranger to me 
But follow me out behind the barn . : 


There's a shady little nook beside th 


e 
Where you can wind up. my little ball of yarn. 
my advice never stay out late at night 


Lt P pom boba? 


SING US ANOTHER ONE DO | 139 


There was a young man from Boston 

traded his car for an Austin 
There was room for, his ass and a gallon of gas 
But his balls hung our and he lost em. 


— 


horus: Aye aye yi yi, In China they never ea enla 
Sing us another one 

Just like the o 
ping us another one, d 


" X 

There was a young nan from Dundee 

Who buggered an ape in a tree 

The result was most horrid, all ass and no foréhead 
Tree balls: and a purple goatee. | 


There was a young man From Kildair 

Who buggered his girl on the stairs | 
e bennister broke, he doubled his stroke 
And finished her off iu prd exte c d 


There Was a que 
O 


r from Khartüom 
Who took & y: Į 


sgbian to his room | 
ent, es to who has the right T 


They argued all n y. 3d 
To do what, with which, and to whom. 


There was a professo ir from the Mall 

Who possessed a oylindrical ball P 

The cube root of its weight, plus his penis, plus E 
Was one half of two thirds of fuck all. 


There was a young girl from St Paul 
Who wore a newspaper dress to a alo | 
Her dress caught on fire, and burned her entire 
Front page, sports section and all. 


US 


LNOTHER ONE 


Was e young lacy from Wheeling 


A Lon e q CH S E . . 

iho had a peculiar feeling’ vo lo, 

She laid on her back, and tickled her crack 
2 a m A = = uox NN ` D e T WAN 

fnc pissed all over the coiling. 


young man from Nantucket 


Whose dick was so long he could suck it 
He said with a grin, as he wiped off his chin 
lf my ear were a cunt i could fuck it. 


young man 


Whose dick wes so long that it bent 

To seve nimself trouble, he put it in double 
inc. instead of coming, he Went. 

There once was a mon of class 

Whose balls were made of brass 

When they swung together, they played stormy we 
And lightening shot out of his ass. 


re was a young man from Ope 
f 


Who was the worlds champion farter ` 
On the strength of one bean, he played God save 
Ana. Boo thove snis Moonlight Sonata. 
i " 
There once was a man from Rengoon 
Who was born by the light of the moon 
He had not the luck, to be born by a fuck 
But was a wet dream scooped up in a spoon 
There once was a boy from Baclaridge 
And he was his parents disparage | 
He sucked off his brother, and went down on his 
find ate up his sisters miscerrige. 
There once was a pilot from K-2. | 
Who buggered a girl down in Ta aegu 
He said to the Doo, as she handed him his cock 


Will I lose both my testicles too. 


There once was a man from Trieste 
Who loved his wife with a zest 


Despite all her howls, he 
ånd dep osited the mess on 
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Were only two balis 


| ed. 
p o NUN 1 " P. 

Who kept ad is cave 

He said [Till admit, I'm a bit of a shit 

But think of the money I save. 


(Con!t) 
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SENG Us ANOTHER ONE DO B (Cont t) 
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There cnoe was e giri from France 
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Who boarded e train by chance 

m 


a ^a ` mE , . ` - a o, EN «XS » L i 4 PC 238 ^: e ges 8 8 
Jae enginecr facked her, and so'd the conductor 
iiu y ny n È Sa aleros D CE CS 22 -O 1 j d 1 ys os l 
And che. brakeman went off in his pants. 


There once was a man from Bombay 
Who fashioned a cunt out of clay 
tre heat of his prick, turned the clay into brick 
anc rubb5ed all his foreskin away. 
quo onca Wes a girl named Geil 
4€ | d 7 
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There once Was a girl from the Azores 

Whose cunt ves all covered with sores | 

The dogs in the street, whould not eat the green meat 
That hun; im ietoons from her drawers, | 


was c young girl from Peru 

“ho saic. as the Bishop withdrew 
Tae Vicer us quicker, He's also a lioker 
ind considerably thicker than you. 


There was a priest from Dundee 
O b i erden to pee | 
en't make tl 16 piss come’ out 


S i 
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There was a young girl named Myrtle | | | 
Who wes raped on the beach by a turtle — | 

The results of the fuck, was two eaggs and a duck 

Which proved that the turtle was fertile. 


There was a young man from Nottingham 

Who stood on the bridge at Buckinghan 

Just watching the stunts, of the cunts and the punts 
ånd the tricks of the pricks that were fuckingham . 


Àn Argentine Gaucho named Bruno 

Said fucking is one thing.l do know 
All women are fine, and sheep are devin 
But Llamas are numero uno. 


There was a young men from New Bright bon ` | | ` 
Who said my đear you've a tight one 


E D , Lm us =- had 

Soad she pon my soul, you have the wrong hole 
= HN D cL Lu ud JL" —— à malas a f 
Tis the one up in front thet's the 112810 one. 
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There was a man from ot James 
Who played most unusual ined "E 
Ho lit a matoh, to his gra mothers snatch . 


a O 
And laughed as she pissed through the flanes. 


There once wes a men named McGruder 
o Wooed a nude in Bermuda | n 
Now the nude thought it crude, to be wooed in the n 


But MoGruder was cruder, he screwed. her. 


There Was a young man from Kieth 
[Am 


Why mes 3 E Ania with Wi : + 

Who skined baxk d Mq ree cee tA ! 

Heu ras do ES - è e Se 

It wesn't for pleasure, he adopted this measure 
cl dae. 5 4 

But for the cheese he found underneath. 


Who peed in the prose Pe ere | 
It was not from relief, as wes the belief 
But purely fron prodeste nt malice. | 
There was a young bishop from zl 


Who didled. ES nuns while confirmin P eU 2 
He brought them indoors a. SLippec, down their. dieere 
And slipped his E pissobal worm in temo. 


There was a young man from Brock 
Who tied a violin s | | 
With just one erection, he could play a selection 
From Johann Sebastian Bach. | | 


had it three tin 
When she cried for me 
Cried my neme is Simpson, not Sampsone 


E e 
i 
Q 


6 from the floor 


There once was a girl from Cape Cod 
Who thought all babies came frm Gad. 


But it wasn't the Almight who 1 ifeted her nighty 
Tt was Roger the lodger the sod. | 


There once Wes 8 la 
Who swallowed an ato 
They found her v aoe. in North Carolina 
And one of her tits in Brazil. 


There once wes a pirate named Bates 
Who was learning to rhumba on skates ` E 
He fell on his cutlass, Which rendered him nutless 


And practically useless on date 


There once Was a 
Whosó life was lonlier and 
One night just for fun; he tc 
And now shets a Mother Supe: PIOS. 


3 Ne SÉ 
monk from Mongolia 
d 


(con't) 


PISS ON THE | | |. 140 


Let's all go BOE. and piss hnsthe 267 GG. 
Piss on the ¿ios piss ón the - NC. 
Let's ail go qom cis dH o dnd 
Till they float away ai 
Till they float away 

Till they float away 

Let's all go down tos ‘on the 

Piss on the > Piss onthe MSN 
Let's all go down and piss on the DE 


Till they float awayo 


WEST VIRGINIA HILLS —— | LAL 


In the hills of West Virginia, Lives a girl named Nency Brown 
Aint+ never such a beauty, in city or. in town | 
Now Nancy and the Deacon climbed the mountain come high noon 
And When they p the summit, it was very very Soon, 


Oh she come M Gown the mountain; rollin down The E 
Rollin down the mountain by the E | wo | 
And in spite of his argin, she remained the loca H virgin" 

find is just as pure as West Vergin da i han. UE 


Now along cam a trapper, Henderson by name 
ere ttle Nancy, and the story's just the same. 


She came rollin down the mountain, roliin down the mountain 
Rollin down the mountain by the shack ` E E 
And in spite all of his urgin, she remained the local virgin 
And is just as pure as Pappy! S appleja ch, 


But along cam a Slicker, with his mince dollar bills 
He took our Little nancy, a way up in the hills | 


And they she stéyed up in the mountains, stayed up in the mountains 
Stayed up in the mountains ell that night S 05 | 
She came home next morning early, more a: woilan than e gir Pu 

hnà her pappy kicked the hussy out of sight. | 


Now she's livin in the city, livin in the city 

OH she!s livin in the city mighty swell 

She's done away with pots and kettles, and she!s eatin fancy vit tles 
ima those West Virginia hills can go to hell: g S 


ssion; took slicker by the pants 
ackard, had to give up little Nance! 


So now she! back in West Virginia, Back in West vite ete 
Back in West Virginia as 5 a | 


i 
oder 
4 Ye o ane ra S L 
And the Deacon and T , Set that thing that they were after 
E be? y * » é A. ni E € * > ; D ro A nom 
ind sheis known as that West Virginia lr 4 D i. 


Libr Pa 


Oh, I 


OM PICCADILLY e 


ook around 


took a trip to london to 1 the town 
When 1 got to Piccadilly, the sun was ua own: 
I've never seen such darkness, the night was black as. nun 


ddenly in front of me, I 


Chorus? Ob, it was lilly, Trom 


You know the one I mean; the one I m 


thought Toat a witoh. 


Piccadilly 


‘ant 


eR 


I'll spend each payday, that's: my hey m day 

With Lilly, my blackout queen. 
Oh, T couldn't see her figure, I couldn't see her face 
But if i ever meet her, L'LL know her anyplace 
I covldnit tell if she were blonde or a dark brunette 
But gosh ob gee, did she give me, a thrill 1 won't forget. 
She said to me, Oh Yankee boy ¡are you Lonesome are you blus? 
Just step around the Soren I'D AA what I%11 show you what 
EL: CO : 
We Went up some Bark. mid t said; I Lore AN 
ohe said, nu but irse Vou Pay so I gave her twenty quid. 


oie Tease dos Gece pe he well, 


to 
head, Lo lost my 


me her very all, yes 
arts 


She gave 


I lost mi he 


— A^ 


md dms my arms 
all her buxom charms 
i even lost my hat 


lt was a shame, she should have been, a circus acrobat. 

\ > 

We went to her apartment, and when We were in bed, 

She was so very pleasant, I said someday we'd wea 

She even gave me breakfast, she was so very nice |. 

Why, what she did for Ee SES was. cheap at half the price. 


Ki : 
aes 


It was a few days deos. I oo 


to feel. go | queer; 


And when I went on sick call the doc se id, "it's quite clear 

You've had some love commande style, Como Sons now don't. be shy, + 
Youtre not to blame. Tell me her-name." So I answered with a sighs 
Now when my children ask me. "Please tell us, Daddy dear, 

What did you do to win the war?" I'll answer with a sneer,- 
"Your Daddy was: a hero3 his: best he alweys fought. ` 

With bravery he gave to the commandos hls Support." 
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There!s nothing can be beiter than a girl ta 

Though ho may not be as big es she appears 

They've got an awful lot of falsie!: A 
Her pullmonary muscles my resemble Janie Russels 
And sho (RL say she got that wey from drinking beers 
THey've got an awful lot of falsies in brasseires » 


oN 


FLLSIES IN BRASSEIRES (Con! +) 

DO round ===- SO firm + and so fully ER, MEL. a 
You'll find it's really just an act .. PERF a = 
Give a girl a'Baliy bra and she ` will SO ETOW===E LOW « 

Now I've made a Caréfull study with: ino hé p of my best buddy 

¿nd a hundred thousand women volunteers 
They've got an awful lot felsies. in brasseires. 
.So fellows !fore you wed dios; Please investigate her sweater 


Or you'll find your honeymoon will end in tears 
They've got an awful lot of falsies in brasseires. 


FRIGGING IN THE RIGGING 144 


e 
Re ee Ge SEN EE 
e 1n Ded, And the mast a rampan nt penis 


Chorus: frigging in the rigging, Frigging in the PI cing 
2 


A 
Frigging in th he rigging, there's fuck all else Udo 
The captei n of this lugger, he was a dirty bogger 
De wasn't n to shovel shit, from one place to another. 
The first mate ts nee was Morgen, my God was he a gokgon 
Ten times a day he used to play, upon His sexual o Zeen, 


The second metes neme, was Andy, he was so young and randy a 
they boiled his bun in steaming x Com, for coming | in tie brandy. 
The Midshipmans name was Nipper, he wes a dirty riget 

He filled his ass with broken glass, and circumsized the skipper. 


The captains wife was Mable, when ever she was able 
She'd fornicate with the second mate, upon the gally teble. 


os The captain hed a daughter, whe fell into the water 
cee squeals revealed the eels, had bud her Wexual quarter, 


The crew they Were hard cases, you could sês it in the cir faces 
They took to frigging in the "NET A Want of better. Places» 
So drunk with exultation, we re ached om China station | 

And sunk a junk in a sea SE spunk, caused by mutual m? oe terbütion; 


The 3 Quartormadtes - Was w 

He had a crashing member Sg 
On nights of frost, himself ho tossed 
Before: a SE erber s 


The onus! s name was Wake Xe he Te sally + was a corker, 
The filthy: sod had.been in quod 
For dalliance wi Vn oorker. 


cant) 


~~] 
~] 


PRIGOINÓ IN THE RIGGING - (Cont +) 


Once in a drunken frolick; thé ien 1 


j ost a Pollock 
With foul intent, on Mable bent, ho impale 


dà it on a ToWlock. 


The ship! 298 neme was hover, by gec he was in clover 
Ü ground that faithful hound 


S 
We gound and g 
Brom Tenere 


The cabin boy wes pretty; . 
me things they ci A 
= 


"m AAA + D AT emari e Es ? 
they sailed to far Algeric, to y 
m 4 EE EE E +7 d 

The prostitutes along the routes 

Grow Weerier and wearier. 


Bp mm Db REN E n eL De s^ de E VATI am l 4 m BN N : à 
They mace tor the Bahamas, The harene and zenenas 
Te a ALA As EL aL e a ' 
They did eschew that poxy crew 
f | h O a TA e en een e CH 
¿MA iuc GIG panar 


e fires, And laid with all the fairies 


They sailed to Bueno ; 
They got the Syph at Tenercefe 
And clap in the Canaries. © 


llution, they sought for absolution 


Then, tired of this po 
um the dirty beast. 
Tokion | 


They upped the pries 
And broke their reso 


1^ 


At first the priest résisted, but then the crew insisted 
Ind some burned rum, beneath his bun ) 
¿nd soon his bollocks twisted. 


Pray benidiction for o5, "póür absolution Olér us 
You shaggy Shite, you shall recive 


The Halleluja Chorus. | 


LYDIA PINKAN 


Chorus: ,Oh,.we.Sing,.We sing,. We sing, of Lydi& Pinkham, Pinkham, 
 Pinkhem. | MEME o | ER 
ind her love or the human race 
A wonderful, compound, a dollar a bottle | 
Ana. every Label bears her Faces | 
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v like to Fiddle- 
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But after taking a bottle of compounc, they had to tie her to a tree. 


Now Mrs. Murphy, hed- baby touble, she could not have a baby dear 
But after taking a bottle of compound, they had to milk her tike a 


cow 


idney trouble, in the dofüingi she could riot pee 
| ound, they hed to pipe hey out to ses. 


OLD, GREEN RIVER -— 146 


ing down thet " olc d Green River 
ood ship rock and rye | 

But I floated too fer 
^ fa 


- 


Got stuck ona bar, 
Vas there all alone; Wishing that I vore home 
The ship went down with the captain and crew 
Tt left me only one thing to do | | 
I hed a drink that old green river cry 
To get beck home to you. 
THE WOODPECKER (Tune- Dixie, i47 


So I removed my finger from the woodpeckers hole 
And s mao ee “ore God Ble SS By eo | 
acl 


I replaced my finger in the Woodpeckers Hole 
The woodpecker said God Bl | 
Turn it eround, turn it around, turn EA around, revolve ito 


the woodpeckers hole 
à Goa bless my sou 7 
in- -and- -9ui; rocriprc cate it. 


E 
vi: E GE 
or $8 id. God. bless ny ‘soul 


riprocated m; ee in the woucpeckers hole 
odpe | | 
it Buc 3X3 oiu. rotréct it. 
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I retracted my finger from tho woodpeckers hole 
find the woodpecker Ge God bless og soul 
Take a smell, take a smell, take a smell, revoling. 


VIOLATE ME o 148 


Tiolate me in the violet time 

the vilest way that o 

best things in tive 

erly oblivious 

life that is.lewd and lascivious 


H sl 
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6 ilest way tha 
Ravage me, Savage Me 
Utterly damage me 

e no nercy bestow 
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ROLL YOUR LEG OVER i49 


Choruss Oh roll your leg over, Oh roll your leg over 


Oh roll your leg over the man in the moons. 


if all little girls were like bells in the tower . 
re a clap; 'd bang by the hour | 


if all little girls were like little white rabbits 
L were a here I would teach them bad hebits 


all tattle eltls were Like little red vixens 
I were a fox I surely would fix fen 


if all little girls were like Hedy Lamarr 
try twice as hard Ies twico as far 


if- all Hk girls were "like cows in the clover 


I wore a bull I would chase them all over 


e girls were like little white flower 
I would buzz then for hours 


F^ 
Hh 
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all little girls were like little white chickón 
I wes e rooster I'd give them the dickens | 


if all little girls vere 1 iko little ole turtles 
I was a turtle I'd get in their girdles 


if all little girls were like Gypsy Rose Lee 
I were her G-string oh boy what I'd see 


if all little girls were like nurses who would 
I were a doctor I would if L could 


le girls were Liko bricks in a pile 


E TAE 

I were a mason I'd ley them in style l 
I wich that all girls were like fish in a pool 

l were a chap with a waterproof tool 


LENA: ENT NES D EEN — B WE, = 
ce el) Ig ee: ae he Mere Dae EE, O3 
To ey "m E "E (1 4 n] TA 

I were a ¡owler I'd polisa tholr boobies. 


THR PRETTIEST GIRL I 


The prottiest girl I ever saw 
Was sipping bourbon e straw 


The poo "b tiest Si li ever Say . 
` j bourpon taroueb a strsw 


xci 
ween | 
m 
Ul 
Y 
foe 
os 
Wi 
E 
3 
GQ 


LD 


ind now end then the straw would slip 
Ena Led S20 Dour bom throuen her Tips 


Anà now I've got a mother in law 
From sipping bourbon through ea straw 


Pec 
t 40,000 fee 


d 
The 8-36 flies a | bs 
DUG Le Only carries one ce tooxe 
Tons end tons of p n tons end tox 
Ag n) ng 


n 2 
Pu the corps, in the Corps 
Oh it's beer, beer, eer, Kär? V 
That mekes you Want to cheer 
La. tie DoS. dit, U.S. Jar Forces 


Choruss My eyes are dim, I cannot se 


e 
e not brought my specs With 


Whiskey - That makes you feel so friskoy 


Gin — thet makes you Went to Sin 
Vodka =- That mekew you feel you oughta 
Sautern — Thar makes your belly burn 
Vermouti — That makes you feel uncout 
Bourbon — That makes you feel like cà 
Wine = That makes you feel so fine 
Rum — That makes you feel so dumb 

Rye + That makes you feol so shy 
Brandy That makes you feel so dandy 
Likkor = Thet BE you ever sicker 
Sherry ~ Thet mekes you feel so hairy. 


A 
a 


IIO 


>? 
Water ~ That mekes you feel you oughter 
: T i nee A 
Chartreuse ~ That mekes your morals Loos 
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EVER SAW 


io Woensie bomb 
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Toonsie bomb, 
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THE BISTARD KIN 


Kä 


* e d 7 e -Ja S na 1 " 4 
He dro SE co thong around his dong 


ind S avenged the bestard 
Now Phillip assumed 4 royal stenco 
ind. groveled on the floor 

For during the ride his royal pride 
Head stretched a yard | 


Uu norge 


Lnd all the girls in Englend 


Came down to London town 

And Bhouted around the cestle 

The hell with Englends crown. 

So Phillip essumod the throne 

His ae wes the royal none 

With which he downed the bestard king of England. 


/ 


ASS H LES ARE CHEAP TODAY 
Ass holes ere cheap today 

Cheaper than yesterday 

Little boys cost half a crown 

Standing up or lying down 

Larger boys cost seven and six 

Cause they take bigger pricks 

Ass holes are cheap | 

Are cheap todaye 


Three whores walked down from Cenada Junction 

Full of brandy and wine d 

The topic of convel 

Your cunts no oo han mine. 

Chorus: Roly poly tickly my holey 
Slippery slimey slue. " 
Rattle your nuts across my guts 
I'm oné of the Whorey crow; 


T Up and Seta 
he alr 
he birds fly ou 


The first old whore go 
My cunt's as big as t 
The birds flying ane CL 
fod never touch a hair. 


old whore go up ¿nd S916 
My cunt's es big as the moon 
LÁ man went in in Janucry 


f. d & ée decke AA 1 
Anā didn't come out till June: 


KE 


The second 


FRONS CLNADA JUNCTIO ON 


(COMTE) 
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THREE WHORES FROM CANADA JUNCTION 


The third old whore got up and said 
Man you're all talking bells 


Down our street, we hed a merry party 
e 


Everybody there was oh so gay end hearty- 

Talk about a treat, we ato all the meat 

hnd We drenk ell the beer. 

In the bopzer down the street, 

There wes old Uncle Joe, fair fucked up 

We locked him in the cellar with the old bull pup 
Little sonney Jim, tried to get in ins 


With his ass hole winking at the moon. 
Oh Salome, salome 
You should see Selome, 
Standing there, with her ass 
Waiting for someone to slide 
To slide it, and glide it 
E up her fucking chute 
brass balls and a prick of stea. 
ind a foreskin, full of shit. 


She's a big fat cow, twice the size of me 
Hairs on hor belly like the brances on troes 
She can ump fight fuck 

Wheel a borrow push a truck 

That's my girl Solome 


On Monday night, she takes it up the back 

On Tuesday night, she takes in ell the slack 

On Wednescay night, she hes a spell 

On Thursday night, she fucks like hell 

On Friday night, she es it up her nose 

In between her fingers and down between hor toes 
On Saturday night, she dishes out gams 

fnd she goes to church on Sunday 

She just wants me for a sunbeam 

And a fucking fine sunbeam I'll be. 


. GOING HONE 
(Tune-Out on the Texas Plains) 
I'm goone head my ship into the wide blue sea” 
With my nose into the west 
n 1 2! 
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(Con! t) 


GOING HOME | ( Con! 1 
(Tune-Out on tho Texas d | 


l'm gonna head my ship toward that old west coast 
Round Long Beach and Lobo 
ind when wo all ge' 

To those long forgotton days 


11 day, I'm gonna fly all night 


ck Di 


ot sott 
ind when that good old coast line looms into sight 
just : | 


I'm gonna drink myself into a total wreck 
a love unes 1 die 


So wan't you just relax f 

T thare el es E oT of “the things Lm- gonna d 
For there is one more verse oi the things m gonna do 
I know that times are bed, but they could be worse 

So here's my parting word to you. 


III ne'er forget this war until the da 
Cause it's changed my life's flight plan 
Ind when my days are oler and my tin 

I'm gonna die drunk ie Can. 
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Rio, Rio, Rio, Jesus Christ how I fee 
i sov rack Tull Of Steck. 
ls my orgen grinder. 


Laid her in her fathers hell 
Spread her ass from hall to hall 
Shoved it up into her gall 

“With my old organ grinder 


Fucked her in her fathers bed 
Shoved it up into her | 
Fucked that girl till she was deed 
With mu oL Seit 
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FLIGHT 


REFUELING (Con't) 


So I tried it ro but thet didn't work 
- mE / 

So I tried it fast agcin, what a holl of a jerk 
Tho funnel it hit me, one hell of a blow 

fs I looked at the cold water down there below. 

" Looked at the water, so cold end so chilled 


i thought to myself, 
“Tra better hook up, and tal 
that weter below Looks 
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tt KN 


Sei 
tema ney pn 
Gauss 

32420 iud 

GLO Lt 
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I called that d 
L can't wait much longer, 
Ho looked up from his paper, 

"You know there are days sir; 


emn scanner, 
or I 


| ola P-100, lies out 
But I'll have my vengence, you 
Cause ther's one tanker pilot, 


l LOVE OLD 


Lill soon 


2 


uncol 


Said, 


end 
when you sust o 


tis the end of my story, I'm so 
in the ba 


be killed l | ~ 
ome fuek | 
ortebly cool 


3 n 


n rt 


LL 


“Tarn on 
bust my 
said wit +) 


tl 


can bet your life 
thet Im going to knife. 


LND FLYING SAFETY. 167. 


(Tune-Dear.Heorts and Gentle. People j 

I love ola Wing Ops, and Flying Sato ty 

They're nothing but hot air B 

But if you bust one, and nit the barrier 

You know demn well that the yiil be there 

I read my cash one, from dawn till sunset 

But it don't go so well 

For when the board meets, and L go up there 

I know ther're going to give me hell. 
~ ! . 

I feel so helpless, each tine I try to fly 

for no e atch each move I make 

For I know they'll watch h move I m 

ind so it's Wing Ops end Flying Sefcty 

Watching every rule I bresk. ; 

SHO ME THE WAY TO GO HOME 168 

Show me the way to go home 

I'm tired and I want to go to bed 

I hed e little drink about on hour ago 

find it went right to my head 

Whenever I may roam 
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LES HOOCELE | | 
( Tune-On TOD QT. OE Smoke y ) 


I went to Seoul City, and met a Miss Lee 

She said for a short tire, oh come sleep with me 
We went to Lee's hoochie, e room with hot floors 
I left my shoes outside, and slid shut tho door. 


oe took off her long johns, and rolled out the pad 
l gave hor ten thousend, ‘twas all that I had 

Her breath smelles of kimchie, her bosoms wore flat 
d S par 


$ 
Sy, now what spout 


Ki 


l asked to go benjo, she let me cutside 

I reached for old smokey, he crewled back inside 
I rushed to. the medics, cried, "What.sholl I dol" 
The doo was dumfounded: old smokey was blue. 


Now when you're in Seoul City, on your next three day pass 
Don't go to Lee's Hoochie, sit. flet on your ass 

Now your ass my get blistered, and Lee may tempt you 
But.bettor the red ass, then old smokey blue 


THE COED AND THE CADET 


The Coed and the Cadet were c urting I declare 
Down. by the gate they didn't know thet I was there 
Oh the Coed she wes bashful end the Cadet he was shy 
Heasked her if he could and this was her reply | 
Yóu cen do 1% ii you wanna 

But you!d better do it right 

You!d better not do ii 

Like you did the other night 

Cause if you do, I'm telling you 

I'll. never let you do lt again 

I rally mean it 

tL never lev you do ir EE 


EI 
i 
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A MAN WITHOUT A WOMAN 


Á man without à Woman 

Is like a ship without a sail 
Te Heus E DOR. WE EPO e cugdor 
Like a kite without a tail. 


£ man Without a woman ` 
Is like a wreck upon the sand 
But if there's one thing worse in the universe 
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A MIN WITHOUT A WOMAN | (Conti) 


e r up gene D 
bag d e STA -T- 35 zv Vu ag 
L J S C Toman; ed ED CV 
d ES 


So: DONES listen, now honey listen to ne 


pe 


L want you to undersi 
CAS Ss a silver celle 
A woman soos from man 


co 


RED GANO. e y 175 
E ur 


Now the e fighter squedron they don't show me much 
While the Red Scarfs fly 

Their ien etie is bad and their bombing is sad 

While the Red Scarfs fly. 


Their guns are corroded, their pilots ere loaded 

ir cockpits are covered with dust d 

They fly for awhile, but they ain't. got no style 
] . 


While the Red Scarfs fly 


DO YOU KEN MY SISTER TILLY aJ - 


Do you ken my sister ILES. 

She's whore on piccadilly 

Lnd my mother is the same upon the strand i 
And uy father sells his ass hole 

At the Elephant and Castle 

ud the Ee whoring femily in the land. 


And the o of your penis on the wall 
And the hair a-growing thick 
Between your ass hole and your pritk 
And the rats ere playing snooker, 


i- -— 


q your Da LS 


cl 
Ken | 
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cr 


THE CHEETLS LU 


S 
wonderful show 


vd (Con! t) 


mT LETEN d 

LHE CHEBTAS (Con't) 
cas y JO pa WA 
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MUSTZNG'S RUN BY MERLIN 


Mustang's run by Merlin, and Merlin!s run by me 

I am run by (Sg CO), and he oen climb a tree 

Oh we'll all hang Bid (Sq CO), to the top of the pole 
And we'll all be home by Christmas. 

in a pigs ess ho 


(Sq CO) CO) is rum b 


AD OO run by AR CO knows where he can go 


Kei 
Oh we'll hang ola. ola AFP CO on the 
dek well all be home by Christmes 
In apig ass hole. | | 


THE CANDLE SONG 


All the nice girls love a cendle 
Cause a candle has a wick 

And there's something ahout a candle 
That reminds them of a prick 

Nice and greasy, slips in easy 

Itis the ma aidens pride ed. JON 

You can hear them sing and hout 

fis they pop it in and out 

ship Ahoyl. Ship Ahoy! 


MCLG LTO e THE MEMORIES ` 
ar for the Memories) 


8 


rigato for the memories: 

Of train wrecks on the line 

Of Ginza marts and honey certs 
Arigato, so much. 


Arigato for the memories 

Of steaks we couldn't eat 

Old left over meat 

Of powdered milk and girls in silk 
Kimonas on the street 


Arigato, So much. 


Few are the tines We've feasted 

And many's the tine we've fasted 

R and R's were swell while they Lasted 
fe did have fun, ena no Borm cone. 
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LARIGATO FOR THE MEMORIES 
So Arigato for the memories 
Of special ellied cars ~ 
fil the different bars ` 
Of whiskey cókos“ané dirty jokes 


INE. TUER pcan RE 
IG IEG UD 9 SO MuUcn . 


Arigato for the ménoriées 
Of dead An on tae shore 
Rats behind the dedor: ^ | 
The Kemekure ‘Bika end -e that. ve ell 
brigato 8) ae ts 


Is 


Tu 
Bet 
L 
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3 
ALL. these telks Sm Sex 


The broken bones We Sut de 
AVI SATO So muela 


SE E Ge E E ai Ze See ou ed 
We say hello witk martini's 


We'll say seyonera with saki 

The Japs won't forget all that khaki 
Honshu's not the same, but wolro glad we ca 
£rigato so much. 


Arfgato for the memories 
Of lanterns after dark 
Rickshaws in the park " 
Tho funny nemes, the beseball games 
So APigato, so much. 


 LURALER 


As the blackbirds in the spring 
Neath the willow tree | 

Sat and piped the song they geng 
Singing furelee C ST i 


hurelee--Aurelee--Meid with the golden hair 
Sunshine came along with thee 


wW 
ind shadows in your heir. d 


Tell me why, the ivy twi 
Tell me why, the stars 

Tell me oe the ocer mM 
T111 tell you why, it's because I love you. 


Y 
Because God made, the ivy twine 
Because God medo, the stars to Snine 
Because God made, the oceans blue 
Beceuse God made you, is why I love you. 
5 
73 


OS : : tx S up EA 
fered, in Tokusan jeeps wrecks 


(Con't) 
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BATTLE HYMN 183 
(Tune-Battlo Hymn of the Republic) . E 

| b 

We fly ourfucking Sabres ar 10,000 fucking feet | 
Wo tly OUS GE Sabres through the rein and snow end sleet 


And though we think we're flying south 
We're flying o E 


find we makè our fucking landfall on the firth of fucking forth. 


Chorus: Glory, glory halleluis, Glory, Glory Halleluia 
Lory, Glory Helleluic, (Insert last line e 


m Ba -——— d QUW EN M, ln PA qua, Lem e i -L s Oe ey | > ma 

fe fly those fucking Sebres'at Puck all 1,000 feet 

TF T am. ` A z MN e a e huno ; > 

He fly those fucking Sabres through the trees and corn and wheat 


i 
ES 
de 1088 

ind though we think We y with skill 

| 1 n | 

fe sU 

T d Thr m m + est tp ey 3 WI $ / 417^ ^| ^ TY e, x d T 

But we don't give a fk ae denn or care a fucking fuck. 


We fly those fucking sabres at 10,000 fucking feet 

We fly those fucking Sabres through the rain and snow and sleet 
And though we think we're flying up 

We're flying fucking down | 

ind we bust our fucking asses when P hit the fune ground. 


SPANISH GUITAR o 184 


Oh the first port of call it was Len, Aden 


-r 


Where the girls wouldn't screw, but we made 'em Made !em 


Chorus: Three dollars you | pey, for a ben 
And A tune on a Spanish Guitar plink, plink, plink 
Singing Hi-ziggy-z3 k a little piggy siceways 
Swish~swic! 
My idea:of e woman is a big fat whore 
Shit-beng, Fuck-stick y 
Three Gollars you pay, for a bang up each wey. . 
ind a tune on a Spanish Guiter plink, plink, plink. 


Oh the next port of cell 10 was Boston, Bos to 
Where the girls wouldn't screw, out we 


Oh the next port of call it was Malta, Malta 
weer the girls wouldn't but cughtta, oughta 


Oh the next port of call it was Suwon, Suwon 
Where the purus they would do it for two Won, two Won 


la 


IN THE TALL GRASS. |. | | 105^ 


SÉ 
in the tell tall grass 
= ee n š 
Young Mary lay a-Siceping 
"e Je q D 0.13 dE CN ze , 
When out or tae tell grsss 


OA dia A UN 
Ja. ULSI tj 


Right down to his knee, 


Three montas 

Young Mary she 
She wishod that the pilot 
Woukd come and do it over 
With his lon c 


grow bolder 


CA ov ^ > a Do "en d 
Six months have gone by 


wo 
SCH she grew 


rnm p NOS dum eaaa me 

ine nel yt DOES ia Modas 

J x: L te, ie? F- oy = a mm 5 + 7 = er) 
ust Whe EE peon mb nel 

nd * 7 1 * e Ki D A a en 

With his long dingle dangle 
x à f al Te ma due PN 

Rightdown to his knee. 


Nine months have gone by 
find Mary n 

And out jumped a D 
With his d numbe 
With hi EE dangle ding 
Right down to his knee. 


T m ! 
e mard OT 


t 
She pisse Er like a iiti 
e 
Hang down to her knee 


One bleck one, one, Whi 
Anë one with a little 

Cause the hairs on her dickié 
Hang down to her knees 


ti 


There's red one, there's a 


dengle dingle' 


TES MATD 24 


n GRASS 


dingling 


Gey ngling 


TIE MOUNTAIN 


OT. 


wa PE 


There 8 One with al dingle- E 


Cause the hairs on her cick 
Hang down to her knees e 


e, Live seen 


Tive been ther 
ht between it 
r 
h 


c " D €^ 
I've been rigo 
j 


Ca "use. MAG ‘vaires on her dick 


I'vé-gmolt it, Lime felt iU 

ind it feels just like velv 
ause the hairs on her ditik 
lang down. to her knees. 


ie- REM 


it gab 


E 


mETT NT 
THE MA 


I've tangled, I've dangled 
I've fucking near sot strangled 
Cause the hairs on her dickie-di-doo 
Hang down to her knees. 
BYE BYE BLACKBIRD: 
(Tune-Bye Bye Blackbird) 
There was a man, he Was no good 
He took a girlie in the wood 
He flies mustangs 
Then he took off all her clothes 
And her shoes, and her hose 
He flies Mustangs 
He took her where nobody else could find her 
Took a string and tied her hands behind her 
Walked away and began to sing 
Be sing, ting-a-ling 
B 


ved ner 
shone 
Oh, I loved her and 
find hs moon shone 
Gol. dara Trat moons 


aná I kisse 
5 oht 
GE 


L ki 
RR all de 


lun To Oona 


a 


gonna be a 
The O and the bitchesgonna 
Now honey don't be late, cause they're pasgi 
past cight DI 


Now I've humped in France and I've humped in Spain 


I've Deen" humpin! on the coast of Maine. 
But the best piece I ever saw 

Was when I humped my mother in law 
Last Saturda night at the Mother 


THO LADIES WERE CO NFIDING | 


Ib OF THE | MOUNTAIN 


EE 


ght 


bell at the Mother Humpers 


Humpors Ball ^ 


(Tune-River Shanrion SC 


Tyo Ladies wore confiding 

On a streetcar where they were riding 
Oh they must have been school teachers 
Their conversation ren that way 


Bout SE 


(Cont t) 
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THO LADIES WERE CONFIDING 
(Tune-River Shannon, Flows) 


On said, "How many children do you have" 
She replied, "I've thirty thank you" 

and when the same was asked the other 

she said "I've got thirty two" E 
fn old, Irish Lady, seated across the aisle 
Saídil heard your conversation 

And I greet you with a smile 

You must have been grand ladies 

To have had so many babies 
But your husbands must have 
Where our River SHeannon fi 


we 


MINNIE THE MERMALD 


Meny's the night I spent with Minnie the Mermeid 
Down at the bottom of the sea 7 e 
Minnie lost her morals, down there among the corals ` 
Gee, but she was mighty nice to me o 

9 Y 


Now meny!s the night With the pale moon shining 
own on her seaweed bungalort 

Ashes to ashes, dust, to aust 

Two twin beds and only on of then mussed., 

Now you can easily see, she's not my mother 

Because my mother's forty nine 

And you can easily see, she's not my sister 

Because I wouldn't show ny sister | 

Suck a hell-uv-& good time E 

And you can easily see, she's not Hy serrPtheabt- 

Because my serrtheart!s too refined | 

“She's just a peach of a kid 

She “never knew what she did 

She's just a personal friend of mine. 


GLORIOUS 


Now the first thing they prayde for 

They prayed for their king 

Glorious, glorious; glorious king 

If he have one son, May he algo . Ae re ten | , 7 
May he have a fucken army, oried the airmen, Amen. 


Chorus: Now the Squadron Leade T and the Wing Commander 
And the Group Captain too m 
Hands in their pockets eith fuck all to do 
Robbing the pay of the poor ixwy-Due 
May the Lord shit you sideways 


Cried the ‘airmen fuck you. 
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GLORIOUS ^00 (Con!+) 


Now the next thing they preyed for 

The prayed for their Queen D 

Glorious, glorious, glorious Queen : : 
If she have one daughter, may she also have ten : 


Now the next thing they prayed for 
paved for their beer 
Lorioi plorious; SIOPTOUS, begr 
If we have one beer, may we also have .ten 
May wo heve a fucking brewerey, cried the airmen. Amen 
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L3 
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ae 


Drunk lasr night, drunk the 2 n Before E x 8 
Gonna get drunk tonight, as I've never been drunk before 
Cause when I'm drunk, I'm as happy. as can be | 
Cause I am a member of the souse fanily.. 


Now the souse femily is the best family 

That ever came over from old Germany 

There's the Highland Dutch, and the Lowland. Dos 
The Rotterdem Dutch and ES Goddamn Dutch. 


Singing Glorious, Glorious 
One keg of beer for the fcur of us | | 
Glory be to God that there are no m DO IDE ^ us 
For one of us could drink it ali See, Damn Near. 
Here's to the iris sh, dead drunk. ———— Ihe. lucky stiffs. 


 EARRIGAN JE 194 


H--A, Double R--I, G--A--N spells Harri 
Sure I'm proud of all the Ifich that's Se me 
And. a devil a man can sey a work agin'tme 
Ho Double R--I, G--A--N, you see 

That's a name to which no shame has ever 
Been connected with Harrigan, that's mc. 


KO) 


maur DOR © 2 Lon 


I left me canteen early, it was, shortly after nine 
ind by a stroke of fortune, her room oe to mine 
Like any brave "Columbo" with regio s to explore 

I took up my position by the ke yhole pu doom, 


p 
PED 


Chorus: Oh, the keyhole in the Joor ` oh). e keyhole. in the door 
I took up my position by the Esyhole in the door 
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Poy on sun 


me 


lave 


KM 


li 


God 


FUNICUI LE FUNICULA 


You should really see me on the short strokes 

It feels so grand, I use my bond, | 
You must really catch me on une long strokess 
It feels so neat, I use my feet. 


Sheke it, break it, beat it on the floor; 

Smash it, bash n "thrust it through the doorj 

Some people Seem to think. that fucking's grand, 

But for ell. around enjoyment I prefer to use my hand. 


men is made out of fear, 

ls made out of whiskey and beste 
, rum and rye, 
re you Wie the. dot your sure to spin in. 


Chorus: You fly sixteen times, what d! you get 
Another day older and your weapon is bent. 


Col Donelson dontt you call me, I'm weak and 
N | 


I lost my ass in a pokor game. 
I woke one morning when the sun didn't shine 
Got my 'chute and went down to the line 
Down to the line to fly the "D" 
But it was raining so herd I couldn't see 


I geranblec one morning with blood in my eye, 
I'd had my fill of overholt rye-—- ` 

Shot sixteen holes in a 1-33 

They're going to hang my ass from a coconut tree. 


When you see me comin! better break to the right 
"Cause the 46th Fighter had a party last ringt-- 
as 


My eyeballs are red an! I'm mean as a bear, 
Believe me musketeer, better clear the air. 


IT USED TO FORK IN CHICAGO” 


I used to work in Chicago, in a depertment store 
I work in Chicago, I did but I don't any more 


used to a 
A lady can she asked. for a hat’ 
l asked hor “what cind she adored 
Felt she said, and felt her I cid: 

I did but I don't any more 

ceke -— layer Glue — Paste Food — Pet 

Lamp — Floor Cream — Massage. Razor + Injector 
Birds — Love Girdle — Rubber Scarf — Neck 


(Con! t) 
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You smile your teeth’fall your hair 
It's Tragic 

The bugs desert the zir, and rush 
lt's tragic 

lt takes one 
You're just a 
Your eyes are 


i 
La A. f 0 ul ` 3 
"Giel OLUe ana 


out, 
to nestle in your heir 


. no cha ci Cms 


ave | 
of bones with long surrounding arms 


There's one th one that's brow 

lt's Tragic 

You part your hair in place 

fnd it keeps sliding down your face 

it's Tragic | 

nd ma tellmyself , These things that happon are not really 

Yet in my heart I know the tragedy is really you. 
INTO THE ATR 69ERS 

Into tho air 69ers, 

Into the sir upside sown. 

Into the air 69ers, | E 

Set your sig! l let's ei Gown, we'll all go down. 


And when Ye e 
And we male them shit a na. 
Your can bet those 69ers 


Commies 


Into ‘the: 
Onto your Sack, soixante-neut" 


Wetll blest those MIG's 69ers. 
ind watch their ass go Poof , Poof, Poors 
And when you see those, 'Golf-balls" flying. 


find the flak begins to blast. 
You can bet the 69ers 


Will bite 'em in the ass. 


HORSE SHIT 


of 


ri 
bel 
f9 
We 
£) 


great renown, 
of great renown, 
of greet renown, 


There pilot 
There wes e pilot 
There wes a pilot 
Until ho fucked a @irl from, our town-- 
Fucked a irl from our town-- 

Ha ha ha, ho ho ho, horse shit. 


He leià her in a feather bed, 

He laid her in a feather bed, he laid hor in a feather bed, 
ind-then—he twisted out her maidenhead | 

Twisted out her ma àénhead--. 

Ha ha ha, ho ho ho, horse Shit. 
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smells like seuerkreut 
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(Cont) 


HORSE SHIT | (Con! t) 


He lard hor onm e windlns Stair, 
He laid hor on e winding steir, 
or on a Winding Steir, | 
Ánd-then-he shoved it in clear up to thero-- 
Shoved it in clear up to there-- | 
Ha, ha ha, ho ho ho, horse shit. 
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cT 3 2 dou: € x ER , 
He laid her down beside a stump, 
ae QN OU DD AK Pe 
He laid her down beside a stump, 
du * i ae 
TY E Ms Eu. alee E sz 5 he cele S 
He laic her down beside a stump, 
SE Thay a mj 3i hap cynt and nta dd a chars 
inad Dore ASS. ASEPE ub rnc SOLL U Gi m b LU 
WTA E a sn ; Sin cl pan TS e: ar Ha pa 
Missed ner cunt and split the Gran 
Te en + 4 1 e + 
Ha ha ha, ho ho ho, horse shit. 
D " 4 Séi Toon as ie 1 
He laid her down beside a pond, 


He Leid her down beside a pond, 

Be laid her down beside a pond, 
fnd-the-he fucked her with his magic wand, 
Fucked her with his magic wend-— 


Ha ha ha, ho ho ho, horse shat. 


= 
her on the dewey grass, 
| | e là boy up her ass 
Shoved the oid boy up her ass 
| 1o Ho do Horse dup 


He took her to the countryside, 
He took her to the countryside, 
He took her to the countryside 
And-then—ho fucked the girl until she died, 
Fucked the girl until she died, 
Ha ha ha, ho ho ho, horse shit. 


He took her to the burial ground, 
He took her to the burial ground, 
He took her to the burial ground, 
! m 
al 


And=then-he thought he'd have another Toud 4 


KA" 
Thought he'd have another round a ee - 
Ha ha ha ha, ho ho ho —-——-—--—--HORSE SHIT, HORSE SEIT. 


RING THE BELL, VERGER | 203 


: 1 Thane Se dues sn ps e 
Ring the bell, Verger, ring the Del ring | 
-~ H "E As n ee = ae s 
Perhaps the congregation wiii concescena to Sing 
E mE" "X "EREMO S 
Perhaps the fucking organist sitting on his stool | 
: ZEE . 1 3.2 = E. RS dx ede cue 7 ENDS B die . dM. 
Will play the fucking organ and not with his tool. (Con!t) 
7 £365 
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ll lead you to my re heaven 
Levine . 
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VIRGIN, STURGEON 


(Tune= Rubèn, Reben, I've been Thinking) 


Caviar comes from a virgin sturgeon 
Virgin Sturgwon is a very cine Tish 
Virgin Sturgeon needs no urgin' | 
That's why caviar is my dish 


Shad Ros comes from a scarlet shad fish 
Shed fish have a very sad fate 

Pregant shad fish is a sad fish 

Gst that way without a 


i 


Ma 


Osyters they. are fishy bivalves 
They ave youngsters in their shell 
How they diddle is a riddle 

But they do so what the hell. 


The green sea turtle's mate is happy 
With her lovers winning way 
First he grips her with his flipper 
Then he flips the grips to 


Mrs clam is optimistic 
Shoots he er eggs out in the sea 
Hopes her suitor is a shooter 
Hits the selfsame spot as she. ` 


J 
ser 


Give a thought to the happy codfish 
Always there when duty calls 
Female cod fish is an odd £3 B 
From her come your cod fish balls. 


The trout is just a little salmón 
Just half grown and mi inus scales. 
But the trout, just like the salmon 
Can't get on without his tail. 


Luckiest fish are the comman stardish 
When for offspring they essay 

Yes my hearties they have parties 

In the good old fashioned way. 


I fed caviar to my girl friend 
She was a virgin tried and true 
Now that virgin needs no urgin 
There ain't nothin! she won't do. 


I fed caviar to my erandpa 

He was a man of ninety three 

Screams and s hrieks were heard from grandma 
He had chased her up a tree. 


— cA E e EN ma am al 
T fed caviar to my granama 

3 > - A. n Bäi 
She Game down out of that tree 
Now my grandma and my grandpa 
EL ew ay oe — ” A a —— ^m g da 
Start to raise a Temnliy 
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VIRGIN STURGEON (Con't) 

I fed some caviar to my rooster E ws 42 
I fed some caviar to my cow í | | 

Now the barnyard sure looks funny 

All the xows have feathers now, 


JOIN THE AIR FORCE 207 


Chorus: Oh, why did I join the air Force ` 
hi Mother dear, Dear mother knew best 
Here I lie beneath a wreckage 
A sabre jet over my chest. 
Now when you are out on a mission 
A HIG l5 makes a fine pass 
Reach over squeeze 1 
The hell with the shi] 


208 
(Tune- Ghost Riders in the Sky 

As we were: flying through the sky 

One bright and sunny aay, 

We spied a big black 

Alying in our Way-- 

Fly right on through, the colonel said, 

We do most anything, 

And now we're up in heaven 

‘And hear the angels sing. 


Oh it's so very nice up here 

Away up in the sky, 

There no one here With hen-house Ways 
There is no TDY | 

The food is good, the CO'S swell 

We have no. need to fear, 

There's no such thing as OCS-- 

We all wear wings up here o 


As we looked down on earth one day 
We saw a gruesome Sight, 

It made our blood run very cold . 
It turned our livers white, o 
The whole command from Omaha 

Was headed up this way. 

We called ovr lord before us 

And allknelt down to praye 
The General told our boss, the Lord, ` 

Now this is not a prank, . 

He shouted in a might voice. mE 

Just what's your date of rankl ^ ' ^ o o | ETE 
The lord sat there—his héad was bowed, | SENE 
The General shouted clear P S 

ss just not room in heaven 


The lord he calledus heats SC throne ° 


And these last words he said, 

Your tour up here is done, my boys 
Your might as well be dead, 

We!ll send you out on PCS 

But names wé cannot tell, 

‘One half to go three nine o Six; 
The other half to H-E-L-L. 


BANG IT INTO LULU 


j 

Chorus: Bang it into Lulu | 

Lt good and strong 

What*1l we do for banging 
bulu's dead and gone. 


Every time she stooped to pee: 
Ttd see her maidenhead. 


Wish I was a finger 

On Lulu's little hand 

Every time she wiped her ass 
Ttd see the promised land; 


Lulu had a baby 

She had it on a rock | 

She couldn't call it Lulu 
'Cause the bastard had a cook, 


Lulu had a baby 

She named it Sonny Jim 

She threw it in the pisspot 
To teach it how to swim 


Last time I saw Lulu 
I haven't seen her since 


She was suckin' off a tiger 
Through a barbed wire fence. 


TN THE SPRIN CTT 


In the springtime, in the springtime 
In the springtime of yore 
I met a young lady who looked like a 


Darling young maiden, as she lay in the grass 


And gently rolled over to show me her-— .. 


Diamons and Bracelets and lettle pet 
And told be she'd teach me a new way 
Pring up my children and teach them 


While farmers in barnyards were shove Ling out === 


Feed for their horses and cattle and 


det, DH springt time, in the springtime 
Tn the springtime so sweet. 


ES 
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duck 
TO ——— 
SES knit. 


sheep 
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THE^COMMIES LAMENT = = 2n 


(Tune~ Clementine ) | 


Ones a Tier, 00 0? dier,. 1n his faithful Sabre true 
After bitchin, flew a mission, to the town of Sinianju. | 
Still XH flight he, saw some mighty Russian MIG!s upon his tail 
With a quiver, and a shiver, he let out an awful wail. 
Chorus: Sayonara, Sayonara, Sayonar&; An So‘ Dés 
If you find me, never mind me, 

i ee 


Then a Mustang, went in busving, Just to sée what he could do 

But alas, he made a pass and that was all, they got him too 
Thought an 80 I'm.so great he'll never get a shot at me 

Wasn't gone long when his swan song 

sounded just like this to mes EE " 


Then à Thunder Jet who hadn't 
Thought he'd try it all alone 
Like a blotter hit the water, shook the hand of Davey Jones 
So the tally in MIG alley isen t quite like all the claims 
But as a fair course to the Air Force 

We won't mention any names. 


OLD NUMBER NINE  . MEAM CN 


Twas a dark and stormy night, not a star was in sight 
All the Mustangs Were tied down to the line  - 


When in rain up 
th his orders to fiy old number nine 


His ass was racked with pair as he dlimbed into his plas 
And his bung hole was puckered fit to tie —— 
And he whispered a prayer as he climed into the air 
For he knew that this was his night to die, | 


As he flew o'er Haga-ru he could See à school or two 
And the women and children very well | 
But how was he to know that he'd fly so Goddamned low 
That his bomb blast would blow his ass to hell. | 


In the wreck he was found thinly spread ou ; on the ground 
And the crunchies they raised his Meee Mes SC 

With his life almost spent here's ‘the message that he sent 
To his buddies who'd be sad to see him dead. 


I used an 8 to 10 delay but it didn't work out that way 
Without a tail an —— fly | | B | 
Tell the Skipper for me, that he now has twenty three 

He can roll up tne e c Hs 


gek? s Q5 ^ e 


Tim as cool as the tip of an eskimo's tool 
tim as cool as a fish in a frozen pool 

Cool as a pane of frosty glass 

Cant as tha Prinses arnimA a nolar hearis ass 


SAM HOUSTON 


A big.black bull came down from. the mountain. 
Houstón, Sam Houston ee ee 
A big black bull came down from the mountain 
Long time ago ena | 
Long time ago o O ò, L Long. timo 0.0.0 , 
A big black pull came down from the mountain. 
Long time ago | | 


He spied a heifer in the pasture grazin 
Houston, Sam Houston m E 
He spied a heifer in the pasture grazin 
Long: time ago 


Long time ago o o o, Long time ago 0 0 0 
He spied a heifer in the pasture grazin 


Long time ago. 


He jumped that fence and he yumped that heifer 
Houston, Scam Houston 

He yumped that fence and he yumped that heifer 
Long time ago | 

Long time ago o oop Long time ago o 0 o. 


He yumped that fence and he. yumped that heifer 
Long time ago. | 


He missed that heifer and pffft in the pasture 
Houston, Sam Houston E cT 
He missed that heifer and pffft in the pasture 
Long time ago TO "T 
Long time ago o o o, Long ago o 00 ^". 

He missed that heifer end pffft in the pasture 
Long time ago. EE. 


The big black bull went back to the mountain. 
Exhausted, Exhausted o 2T or 
The big black bull went back to the mountain 
Long time ago | a 
Long ago 0 0 o, Long ‘time ago 000 | 

The big black bull went back to the mountain 
Long time ago. 


I ain't got no use tor the Women;.. 
À true one can never be found 
They'll use a man for his money. 
When it's gone, deen?) turn him down 
They're all alike at the bottom ` 
Selfish, and grasping for all. 

They'll stick by a man when he's winning 
a laugh in his face at his fall à 


I once knew a young cow puncher 
Honest. and upright anc square 
But he turned to a hard shootin gunman 
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i AIN'T GOT NO USE FOR THE 
Hem picture 


When a gambler insulted 
OX Lead. 


Hoe Tilliso i Iu 


All thru that long night they chased him 
Thru mesquite an chaparral - 
And I couldn! Lp “Chink or her picture 


d 
t he 
Hhen I sew him ilh po 
e 
e 


F fall 

If she'd been the pal she should bave 

He might have been raising a son ` 
Instead of out on the prairie 

[o dare a por gun. 

Death's sharp sting did not trouble 

His chances for life were to slim 

But where they were putting his body : 
Was all that worried him 

He lifted his he on his elbow 


The blood from hi A a 
ouped around him 


O 
He looked at his pals gr 
And this is what he said. 


"Bury me out on the prairie MEE 
Where tha coyotes howl over my grave | 
Due mo OU on are IDDesT0 

But from them my bones ple 
Wrap me up in my blanket 
And bury me deep in the ground 
Cover me over with iders of 


So we buried him out on the 
Where the coyotes they howl 
And his soul is now a Re 
And many another U 
As he rides past that p 
Recalls, of similar women | 
And thinks of his « joulderin 


Fr his ¿rave 
the 


FOTOS 


Wi 


bones o 
 HINKY DI^ 


high rocks and snow 
The e? Chinese Commie is feeling quite low 
ne Corsairs roar by overhead | 

that his buddies all soon will be 


Up in Korea midst 
a 


For as 


He P dead, 


Chorus: 


Lin Pao went way up to COLO E30 Ha 

His prize Chinese army in action to see 
He got there a half hour after the U's | 

And all that he found was their hats and thelr 


WOMEN 


huge and round". 


unkind cut she gave 


SNnOSS « 


(Con' t) 


HINKY DI Con's ) 


Run little chink men save your ass run 


For 323 is out 


As the big white nosed Corsairs came 
C 


You!li know the deathrati 


Uncle Joe Stalin your st 
It just doesn't pay to 


For when they disturb the 


LOOK Ine Tor Taun 


in 


down in their dives 
are after you lives. 


4 


- € 
Lera 


oges have found. 
wade foreign ground 


severe morning, calm 


They brought on the rockets, bombs and napalm. 


Here's to the 2-C, the vought people too 
And their well known product the blue *4U 
To all gyrene pilots and carriers av sea 
And to the deathrattlers squadrón ol! 323. 
We fought at Pyong Yang and at Hagaru 
At Kumbawa and Kaesang and Oyangbu 
So here's to our pilots and here's to our crew 
The target, the snake, and the blue FAU. 
TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS 217 
(Tune- Old 97) 
He was comin! on the downwind doin! one ninety per 
When his Hundred went into a spin BEER 
He was found in the wreck’ with his hand on the throttle 
And his body all covered with gin. 
Now the Pratt man said, "It can't be ihe engine 
! Cause that engine never chugs." | | i 
So upon examination, pulling blades in every station 
They found it was the jet mix sludge > | 
horuss (Low and Sof 4) (o une- Funeral March) | 
Ten thousand dollars going home to the folks 
Ten houusand dollars going home to the folks 
Oh won't they be excited, Oh won't they be delighted 
Just think of what they can buy | 
Ten thousand dollars going home to the folks. 
I SAW HER SNATCH 218 
I saw her "snatch" her satchel from the window. 
I held her for a moment in the rain ` 2 
I kissed her "as" she hurried to the station. 
To see her brother "Jack off" the train. 
TTE MY ROOT AROUND A TREE 219 


Reached in my. Gen t, pulled out a penny 
She said boy you can't have any. 


4 ! E Em $ 3 ot. "E a 
H “ret o E 1 Ya 7 Ca ey ya 400 0 Lm me a Fal ` ex Ur 
USOS Ue me and tie my root arouna a tres, rouna a bles 
d dium mS GA d & Ad 
Come and tie my root around a tree. d ME 
i CUT" 


7116 


mu" 


eer 


Reached in my pocket lec Os nickel 


polis 
" m ou KL e ? od es A FC 
that ee Gong Pedo a tickle. 


an 


She saig cq 


~ e A. Si "on ré br E 7 ! Eri l ES | 
Reached in my pocket, pulled out a quarter 
She said young man I'm a preachers daughter 


1 ~? A es 1 si E 3 quiz tope. eod 
Reacneda in my pocket, pulled out six bit 
D ^ E Cé ai k er 7 — Uy dx 4 

ALL Sie nid was wiggle her tits. 

; dmg Ws AT 3 de 44417 + 4 
Reached in my pocket, pulled out a buck 
bech -— i : z le 

phe Said young man you've bought a fuck. 


how her DS 


KSE 


Fucked hex d tucked her lyin' 
Ilt Lio hed Wings i'd a tucked hor flyin! 


l awoke in the morning, and guess what I saw 
Fifteen cnarncers and a ball. 


big blue 


l went to the Gooior, cause my pecker was sore 
My God said the doctor you've been taken by a whore. 


And now you can see, Iim a rless man 
G 


— à 137 ras. ove "1 a ` 
L fuck em with my finger and f m:when I cans 
Now the last time 1 saw 


her, and I haven't seen her since 
£ 


(Con' t) 


one was jacking off a doggie through a barbed wire fence. 
CREEPING AND CRALING 

One night as I was crawling and creeping, .reeping, creeping 

LI spied a young maiden so peaceruily sleeping" | 

So roll you leg over, so roll your leg over, over more 


tO her can e come us 


th = se. 
randcurfed or. tied 
Be over more. 


^ 
Loe 


you Leg over, 


GOUlG Mot 


ae = H at 1 - " e 
Her drawers were vigor na 4 get in them 


a 
she Y Gd eres a Enite»06 “tae Table 


Ang then 

The knife was SS and her drawers split aeque. | 
Sue E d ES Rei ` " 

anging like lightening and thunder 


so roll your leg over, over more, 


ver, 


(Con! t) 
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CREEPING AND CRAWLING (Con! t 


the poor maid asunder 


In about nine months 1 
ed the lightning and thunder 
ww 


And then she remember 


Ye 
So roll your leg over, so roll your leg over, over more. 


HUMORESQUE 
Passengers will please refrain 
Prom flushing the toilets while the train 
ls standing in the station, I love you 
] } n 


As we go strolling 
And goosing shadow 
Tf Shermans horse can take i 


E fe 


You're the guy that did the pushing 

Put the wet spots on the cushion 

foot prints on the dash board upside down 
Ever srice you net my daughter | 


l'm the guy that did the pushing: 

Put the wet spots on the cushion 

Foot prints on the dash board upside down 
Since I met your daughter Venus 

Live had trouble with my penis 

Wish I'd never seen this God: damn Low 


ELO VE A BILLBOARD 
I love a billboard, I always will. ! 
A sexy billboard gave me, my first thrill 
When I was only a little chil ` 
À sexy billboard drove me wild. 


Here's to ` , he's true blue 

He's a drunkard through and “through 

He's a drunkard so they say 

Oh he tried to go to Heaven: 

But he went the other way 

So drink chug-a-lug, ohug-a-lug, chug-a-lug 
So drink chug-a-lug, chug-a-lug, shug-a-lug o. 


PADDY MURPHY 


Have you ever been in an Irishmans shanty 

Where whiskey is plenty and the money is scanty 

A bed on tae floor, 8. roof of ihatono B 

And a string on the door instead of a ‘latch 

Now there were icepicks and tooth picks | 

ind all kinds of lunatics, ice cream and cold cream 


The , er 3 ela dx 3 
The miris were drinking Kerosene. 


pd 
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(Cont) 


PADDY MURPHY 


Worphy died is 


Now the nig. z any one 

The boys they started drinking and some ain't sober yet 
Now the night that Paddy Murphy died eum bou Tsi 
They came from far andi nea q j.c us ox (Do. 7 

They took the ice right off the corpse, and‘ but it 


our respect for. Paddy Mur 


Thaw ł d our honor and our pride i: 
That's how we Showed our. respect for Paddy Murphy: 


night tha 


Y wie e py fe 


r died 


HATRY CHESTED EIGHT 


Wsotre from the Eight Six. 
Tho hairy chested Eight Six 
Whenever we go out and have a ball 
Wo axe deligat in stirring up a fight ) 
And knocking hawks and tigers in the head 
Till they're dead. ^ | 
HA, HA, HA, 
HO, HO, HO, 
HEE, HEE, HEE. 
) ES 
We have gotten ux 
A rop for being rotten l 
We put poison in our CO's Cream of Wheat 
Heire from the Hight oix 
The hairy cheste ight Six 


THE MOST CHIVILROUS | 


Linc D 
The most ohivilrous fish in the ocean 
To ladies forpoearing and mild 
Though his record be dark, is 


p 


the man-eating 


Who will sat neither woman or child. 

He dines upon seamen and skippers 

And a tourist will his hunger aswage 

And a fresh cabin boy,.will inspire him with joy 
nO 


I? he's past the maturity SCH 


a laWyer or preacher 
He!ll gobble up any fine day 
But the ladies, God Bless tem, 


` q de aa at 4 ham D 
Politely and go on ALS Way. 
T cen readily dite you an instance 

d ^ ——— ee mn a ` > 2. - : 
OC? a lovely young lady rom Breem ` 
on a E n - EN d DN H EN ed 
Tho was tender and sweet, ano delicious to sat 

~y “4 ^ .L? NN D wh = 

ind fell into the bay with a scream. 


FISH 


shark 


(Cont +) 


I'll not 


in the 


ph y 


SIX 


forget 


beer. 


(Con'+) 


Es 
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THE NOST | CHTVILROUS FISH (Con't) 


she struggled and flour ceg- in the Water 


And signaled in vain for her barque 


She would surely have drowned, if she had not bé en found 
By a chivilrous man-eating shark. | 


He bowed in his manner most charming 

Thus soothing her impulses wild | 

Don't be fright tened, he said, I've: been’ properly bred 
And will eat neither woman nor child. ` 


vi 


ered his fin end she took it 
" e D 


g antry sone can dispute 
Ki ZK ke d k 1 AT wen x - E LO ^ d 
And the passengers chesred, as the vessel they neared 
A ZEE oe os ` ea baat 
And the broadside Was fired in salute. 


They soo a D 
A life saving dinghy was lowered : 
With a pick of the crew, and her relatives too 
And the mate and i 


they nad Ber on board an a jiffy 


Tren he raised up nic Geess and gobbled uo the skipper 
+ 9 5 as Hr 


——— oe 


And went on his way with a smile. 


This shows that the king of the ocean 
To ladies forbearing and mild | 
Though his record be dark, is the man-eating shark 
Who will eat neither won 


LETS HAVE A PARTY — | 227 


Parties make the World go round 
Parties make the world go round 
Parties make the world go round’ 
So lets have a party. 


We're gonna tear down the bar in your town mM Boo 
We're gonna build a new bar  - | | | Ray 
Itis only gonna be one foot wide DEUM Boo 
But it'll be a mile long | Ray ` 

here*11 be no bartenders in our bar | Boo 
We're gonna have barmaids - Ray 
Our barmaids will wear lohg dresses | Boo 
Made of cellophane Ray 
You can't take our barmaids home Boo 
They'll take you home | e Ray 
You can't sleep with our barmaids E Boo 
They won't let you Sleep | | o Lay 
Beer's gonna be 50g a glass Boo 
Whiskey free Ray 
Only one to a customer Boo 
Served in buckets Ray 

- (Con't) 


LETS HAVE A PARTY Coon? 


ow all the beer in the river 
They well all go for a swim 
No girls allowed above the first floor 
With their clothes on 
There'll be no loving on the dance floor 
And no dancing on the loving floor 


the world 
the world go round 
iwties make the | world go round 


hersis a Sha 
With the green 


grass grow T , all around 
The roofs so worn so padly torn that it tumbles to 
Just a tumble down shack and its built way back 
"bout twenty-five feet from the railroad tracks 
lingers on my mind most all of the time 
Keeps calling me back to my little grass shack 
Lid be just as sassy as Haile Selasse 
Tf I were a king wouldn't mean a thing 
Put my boots on tall read the writ 


T 
And it woulon't mean a toin 


g, not a doddamned thing 
There's a queen Bir i there in a rocking chair 
Just blows top on Gaitors beer | 
Lim looking ad Dee and trucking on down 


¡Cause 1 gotta get back to my Shanty town. 


dom'!s in bed, Pops on top 
Kid's in the cradle say'n shoot it to her pop: 


E 


Moms in bed, pops in jail 
Sis is ån the gorner yellin pussy for sale 


Moms in the kitchen, pops locked up 

My hunch-backed brothers got my sister knocked up 
Got a model T Ford, a tank full of gas 

A mouth full of titty and a hand full of ass 
Haven't got a nickel, haven't got a dime ` 

& house full of kids and none of them mine. 


STREET CLEANER SONG un 
(Tune--Carolina In The Mo rning) 


Nothing could be meaner 
Than to be a nd cen 


t) 


Boo 
Ray 
Boo 
Ray 
Boo 


Ray ` 


SS 
cc 
POTIN 
ground 
the ground 
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(Con't) 


STREET CLEANER SONG 


When the horses unload 
That's what 1 really hate 
Cleaning up horse. manure 
from four AM till eight 


Strolling with my pushcart 
When the breezes smell 
ln the morning 


There's nothing more I fear 
Than a horse with diarrhea 
In the morning 
Why can't they drop those little balls 
That don't stick to my overalls 
i 7 


end 


here's what I 
Wish they would put classes 
All around those horses asses 
In the morning. 


A 
¡A 
H 


SOUTH OF TEE BORDER 


That louse of a boarder 


Who else could it be 


While I was away at work 

That lousy jerk filled in for me 

Oh I didn't get angry 

Though it's driving me wild 

For he may be the father of my only child 


Oh the baby's forst words were D 
It was then I could plainly s 

That Lt was mexican 

Ané there's no Spanish blood in me. 


LU 
H 
D 
y 
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Oh I stabbed th 
T stabbed him that da | 
I cut him from the Rio Grande to the Sante Fe 
I cut off his boleros | 

Now he'll never play o 

South of the border, in & Mexic an way. 


DRINKIN RUM AND COLA COLA 


Since the 45th came to’ Sidi Slimane 

They've got the French girls going insane 
The French girls say they treat them nice 
Ana they give them a better price. 


Choruss Drinkin rum and coca cola 
Go down Port Lyautey 
Both mother and daughter 
Working for a Yankees dollar. 
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, DRINKIN RUM AND COL A: COLA (Con!t) 


eg 


In French Morocco it is mighty clear. 
Ihe Frenchman gets one can of beer 
While the 45th leads a life so fine 
Just making whopss all tne time. 


They don!t dan 
They're glad t 
ihe bomber jockeys came and left the girls so cold 


l b 5 
tV 
cr 
i 
po 
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T. 
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They acted like a million years old 
They don't spend money so they say. | 
The wives in the states get all their pay. 


berore we landed on this field o 
The Officers Club showed little yield 
But now we Ll build a club De Lux 

The A5th is on the books. 


The American arms so they say 
Allow Frauleins only through the day 

There's that click click click all the. night. 
But the O.D. says it's quite all right. 


Chorus’ Drinkin rum and cocacola 
| Go down to Valhalla 
Both mother and daughter 
Working for the yankee dollar, 
Up in Deutschland it is clear 
The girls don't drink much gin or beer 
They will play and they will sin 
But you've got to give up your Sabre: pine ` 


Up in Frankfurt late one night 

Our tech rep got mighty tight ` 

Made passionate love to a blonde: in. black: 
Now they're takin stitches in his back. 


TO THE TABLES DOWN AT SIDE 233. 
( Tune- Whiffenpoof Song) CS a 


To the tables down at Sidi | 

To the place where Chester dwells mE 

To the dear ol& Dallas Bar we loved so well 

Sang the motley crew assembled. 

(Ath their glasses raised on high 3 |. 
‘And the horrow of their singing “sounds like hell. 


Yes, the horror of their singing 

Of the songs that should sound well 

While we're wasting all the morning and our rest 
e t 


A M cM t d 5 "Y Ta ex la el 
ie iiie ano Limo sal 
qe 3 al x ma OT Panam htn in +1 E ^ 
TILL he's sone ano been Forgotten in the past. (Con' t) 
rr Qt — 


Po THE PABUES DOWN AT SIDI 


the 3906th who have gone astray ^. 
Baa, baa, baa E 
We'll try to be good till rotation dày 
Baa, baa, baa | 
Officers, gentlemen,. try to be 
We think we'll be here till eternity 
Oh, please send a replacement for me 
Baa, baa, baa. 


At the choir practice nishtly 

o songs are sweet and low | | 

that good old demon rum begins to flow 
tonsils they get rusty | 

And the voices get off key 

And the wives declare that now they have to go. 


The women leave discretely 

And. the songs get more risque 

And tales of war are told by those wao dig 
They fight the war in Burma 

And the war in Europe too 

And each one tries tell a bigger lie. 


We are members of the Sidi choir 

La, la, la | 
We will sing the song that you desire ` 
La, la, la 

Cooks men we profess to be 
Full of scotch type energy 
Hope we live on past this 
La, la, las 


ROTATIONAL EVE 
(Tuné- Red River Valley) 


Life in Sidi Slimane is so pe aceful | 
But the rumors are true that we've heard 
The quiet is soon to be broken 
SC arrival of SAG's 30320 


From old Tucson they say they are OS 
Leaving homes and sweet lovin Wives 

They will come here to old French Morocco 
And complicate alL or our lives, : 


Now they'll have lots of aircraft and people 
And they'll have at least thirty Es know i 
Who will spend, all of their waking moments 
Making work for the base ALO. 


But we'll not be about to get exc 
For the answer to most Wc m 
C 


nu d $ 7 E ES HEN ION 

: oe 1 et ^ i^y AX 31 que à DATO AO 
LS O Das OI uds UCA El Us > ag ALW a Ye 
CT Aen dad 1 + Hn AUS Too Fnelnaopra 
5 ki cd cn on DO DOG Le db 1289 OF Cb kes Leo Sa 


(Con! t) 


2 
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m SE SE nar wa L E 
Ihe odds are “hat we cannot please them 
nn e, A ar. le "Lk "WT o0 + ki a l ke 
There are sure to be waits and delays 
But if we c a ae ars 


Once I had a naughty little dog 
A naughty Little dog was he 

I loaned him to a lady friend 
To keep her company. 


a 123 dee E T ava PA O ES Ae. Gye A: 
Now all around tne house that nignt 
1 


Dez TI whe oe TA e 7 q ed + aran + 

That naughty Little dog did hunt 

geg e E ME l e a EE a 

Heid stick his nose beneath her dress 
ban. el = { EE 

And try to smell ner--—— 


Shame on you you naughty little dog 

You make my temper rise . 
There's only one men in this whole world 
Who can sleep between her--——- 


Thank the lady for the wine 
I'll drink it for my supper 
Damn the man who's got a girl 


pe 


And ain't got the guts to ——- 


Fumble fumble all around 
It's:ctime that we should start 
I ate some beans for supper. 
And I think I'm going to----- 
Forty dollars I will bid 

And six bits I wiil pass 

Damn the girl that stole my dice 
And stuck them up her----- 


Ask your partner for her name 
I need it for a list 
i I go outside 


Excuse me whit 
And try to tak 


© 
CH 
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Pistol belt around my hips ` 
dnd aroond Ss Gow Lll Seo lic 
Take your partners in the house 


While he plays with 


Ball, play ball the umpire cried 

Oh how that man: oan hit 

Take him to the a 
US 


(Conta) 


(Cont+) 
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N NAUGHTY LITTLE DOG ( Co 


Game on you, yov naygaty 1 tile boy 


YOu knor tas ule d 

ind there vou stand behind him 

With your hard upon hig--———————— 

Prick the elephant with the prod 

fo hear the monster yell s 
lf. he should step upon you 


Help, help, the sailor crid 

AS through the sea he swam 

SWim or sink the skipper said 

Cause L don't give asem- 

Damn my hide for every little thing 
Itl Sine s Een more 

Once, sac in a parlor 

With my arms around a ===- 


Hoid on there my pretty little girl 
What is it that you say | 
If you should sit on another mans lap 


Vaa Z rd Av CT e d Bai 
You? a se uU c (01400828 OX ———— 


Clap, clap, clap your hands 
Hy song will never last 
If you don't like this song I sing 


You can kiss my bloody ass. 


SLDL SLIMANE SONG 
(petes On top of Old Smoky) 9 


Now gather round closely, and We 111 sing tI iiS Tei frain 
Bout life 3n Morocco, at Sida Slimane 

There's not enough Women, to grace this bare land 
But there's plenty of rag heads, Cactus and sand. 


The heat in the daytime, will wither your soul 
While all the long evenings, you shiver with cold 
Lis Bo BOD Xm oig Dd where no river flows 


A] 

d . 
oy Hep ee a T . 2. R Teu aer 1 e S 
Yould think hell was above you, and heaven below. 


And we'll not find our RN in a big glass of beer. 


SL ei Ns : apr cals MEE dee eu Sa, 
And a gallon of cognac, and. the answer will come 
4 T^ M ry d ^ 3 ke ^ ^ sa s 
"c need some equipment, and we need some supplies 
Ad? E 2 = Sach SE ok d Lee 
PIVI ep JEU IO sment G WLLL DER a S1 IT 01 1880. 


236 


SIDI SLIMANE SONG Tt . (ont +) 


Work from dawn till sunset, ox m any big deals 
While those boys from division, are “draggin” their heels 
ll notce, who take it so hard 


The boys you wi C 
recalled reservists, and E Air National Guard. 


"WE » a "pom A 7 m e i cd T Dus EZ S + 
While I'm sitting here Singing, l've had an idea 
Tot ee da a vr 3 S AE S E E 

Lors Tousa in Morocco, but death in Korea. 


PO 


LED OLE MOTHER NATURE H AVE HER WAY ^ | — Bs 


~~] 


Boy-san wipe away them tears 

We're goin down to the bouge of mirrors 
To let ole mothersnaturé have her way ` 
Goin to look into them mirrors of glass" 
An watch myself get a piece of ass. ` 
Lettin ole mother nature have her: way. 


Chorus 3 Closer, come a skoshi bii closer | 
Oh there ain't nó use io ick around this way 
Put your belly close to mine” ds 
We're gonna go pom-pom four or dive] ‘times 


To let ole mother nature have her way. 


Moshi-moshi Boy-san ales a, Hoi d X 
Down to the Officers Club at the Strip | 
Tó-Iet ole mother nature have her aye 9.55 
We re goin down to that Em EE 
Known : as the: Allied Officers’ D Sr 

To’ let Olé mother nature. have her — 2u 
Shrinp^Gocktails and E great big al RE a Ze 
Till nes. Ly. put us on the make 

To: Feti ole mother naturé have her Way 
But before we só dën to that plalace of: sin 
We better load up with a few thousand Yen: 

To let ole mother nature have her: "ways | 


Hoorüy now hore ve “are àt Last 

Hàm&-sán parade them jo=sans NUN 

TO iet Olé mo ther nature have he TP way 

Now “thet Tunis as cute as: a pup” with Specks 

Phen chi-chits: didn't cóme from nó P.Xe C 

Júst let ole mother haturé havé Her way. 

Mama-sàn 1-11 e that one ove? there“ 

With the o e a and the sukéshié hair 
e “mo 


r -- E y et ; A 
qe Deo dub | 


Y ten 3. qa: VW 


Ha FOE Pes 
paer na UU a Ee ve ile. 


RS ^4 SE S = : q Az Dee EH aid y 
i LO Peel mul ear fuss BG 

SP MEN ERE. LE TE i c dca x A E 

To pay this jo-san a thousana- yen 

e H Eege SH E 7 ias 

To let ole mother nature have her way. 


LET OUS MOTHER NATURE HAVE HER WAY (Con'+) 


SH 1 TA em E du " cdi 1 
ao Hai, SO CSSU, SUL ACSO 


Keredomo shakuhaehii-suli: nai yo” " T3 
To let ole mother nature have a RE : 
Oh you wake up in the morning feeling Akesshi t. CET ony jd t 


= jd. nine A lat ter a Star psy shor SC ARO AE 


You E Doc Boecl Seer. the: fix gorras inr 
He fills your ass. full. of. penicillin. 
To let ole mother | nature have. prp 


TW du TE BG OUS O und Eos 
+ E ll wee ALD OS A Ca MASS RE ESD GE 
But. you 1 will moss begine tO cursesyonel Tate! ons, 


When yore shankers in ont aS” big ‘asc pues: 

t ole id na tur o tma tru p 
oc Beetlebaum's o 
re ass full of aureomyeiü 


To let ole mo th 1er nature have heriways. mit 


Down to D 
To get yo 


RM Sak ilg. eue AA 
A. L 


Then ong} fine) mornin. you jump Ne wir ied 
To find the little son-of-à-bitoh 
To Let ole mothe? nature: havé- heri "o Stee CORB | 
The doc says stand on your tòës aha’ EU ar MEL Ne 


Imagine his surprise When yore: balts Pari" obs SERLO BRE EIQ OF 
To let ole mother E SE m MaYe. a im 2 Hm EGE VARY Wr dabo 
Don't worry doc Bee tlebaum told: EE score; E 7; c1 m 
They'll never be miss ed on your: Ne Ke ao cT WS a T Y 


To Let ole mother nature: have: her: way: pos 
But you'll sound à little. funny pon for a fix | ER 
(High Voice) Hello D F Ho mer one y. two, three; Lou y: Tiyep poo 
To let ole mother nature have ber d ud s Iw ae 


WE SOD: ‘out om 
Ve sold our cow 7 | 
We sold our cow aos d WEE AA 
We've got no use l | | Eo Os a o 
Jor your Dull Bone CO Set A tes 


D 


He stood before t 7 
His face was se SE 
1 2 


M 


He stood before the man of fave. 
For admission to the fold | 
"What hávé:yOu don?" St Peter said? uz; 9 
"I've been a fighter r pilot, Sir, len | "NL E ^ — 
For many and many ye apa” > P x Shu E un E Sr GE 
Live fought the dust and flown the 'D! 
With the frozen chosen fów' "Ei 
I've been at Clovis Air 
=e parts of Texas | 
e pearly did Sung O 
Peter thouched the be 


E Zë E 
ghee D i 
PS ee CX 3! Ye 5 
- wane Vet LL LA 


RUGGE =D BUT RIGHT | 241 
l just called up to teli you that I'm rugged but Bight 
A thief and a gambler and I'm drunk every night 
l eat a porterhous e steack three. times a day for my board 
Hore than any ordinary guy can afford 
I got a big 'lectrio fan to keep me cool When d sleep 
A good looking gal to play around with my fee 
i'm just a rambling man, a gamblin' man, drunk every nigh 
l just called up to tell you that I'm rugged but right, 


E Just called up to tell you that I'm rugged but right 
A thief and a gambler and I'm drunk every night 
tive got the hips that sank the ships of England, France and Peru 
And If you're like Napoleon, it's your Waterloo 
IILL take a fifteen intermission in the Ford V8 
Itd Like to make it longer but I've got a Late date 
My motto is "Sin be gone with the wind" so lets be breezy tonight 
I just called up to tell you that I'm rugged and right. 
REMEMBER U 242 
Remember the night, When you were tight, my darling, remember 


tool 


When I was on heat, rand. aid yOu might, my darling, remember 
Remember you found a tender spot, righi in the middle of my twot 
You said you'd withdraw before you shot ` E 


But you Forgot to remember. 
DRINKI NG SONG | 243 


What's the use of drinking tea 
Indulging in sobriety ^'^ . 
Teetotaled perversity 

Lt's healthier to booze « 


What's the use of milk and water 
These are drinks that never alter 


Be aloud in any quarter 
Come on lose your blues. 


Mix yourself a shandy 

Drown yourself in brandy 

Sherry sweet or whisky neat : 
Or any. other liquor that is handy. 
What's the. blinking sense in drinking 
Anything that doesn!t make you stinking 
There is nothing quite like sinking 
Blotto to the floor, 


Abberrations metabolic 

Ceilings that are hyperbolic 

These are for the alcholic 

Lying on the floor. | | E mE (Con! t) 


al 
ho 
UM 


DRINKING SONG (Con'+) 


Vodka for your auntie 

Gin to make you hearty 

Lemonade was only made  . 5: D 

For drinking when your mothers! at “the: party. 


Steer clear of home made beer i co à 
Or anything that isn't labelledolear 
There is nothing;elst to Tear 
Bottoms up my boys a- 


UP THE DUFF 


i 


My girl—friend's up the duff in Canberra city, 

She's only got antoher month to go B 

I took her out to Luna Park, and went aboard the dipper . 
Then coming down the stairs I tried my very best to trip her 
It looks as. thot:its.gotng to be a very stubborn nipper 


For she's only got another month to grow 
Sheis gone about as fas as she can go. 


She told me many months ago that it was getting late 
According to: the, Calendar I've only one to. walt 
Four Weeks and & day or two should be the opening date. 


I took her to the doctor, I took her. to a quacks 
I took her on a motor bike over bumpy tracks 
But I expect a rebate on my next EE SE taxe 


THE COLONEL "S LAMENT 


The 523rd went out to Fly one dark and PP ETT 

And as they taxied past I heard the old Colonel say 

‘The 523rd is gonna! fly, it makes me mighty proud 

To know I have one squadron who will pene trate a cloude 
The Five and Dime went out to fly one gaon and: sunny day. 
And as they taxied past I heard the old Colonel say. 

The Five and Dime is gonna! fly, I've got a right to sweat 
They auger in a booger up-l'll es my eagles yet. 


Chorus: What a bunch of meatheads! What a bunch of schmoosi 
The PAF and-Navy can stay, but ció rave to gol 


A LOST RE Ee PILOT 
(Tune-The Wiffenpoof Song) 


In the sky at angels 40 

in 2 E so black 

Sat a pilot in his delta Dagger Jet: 
Now his oa was atchuggin and he 
But he didn't want to buy the farm just yet ! 
Now his TACAN wasn't pointing and his radar set was bent 


thought the end: was near 


5 EN E hae arm ls TO : p 

And the fuel in his tanks was going fast 

d "en 1 Pu 4 e Ta dn A. "M ze 
So he PB the black mike botton and breathed into the air 
"um AC Wi TOAD DATAMD € e EN bk ex 
WAYDAY-MAYDAY-RATISOR-RALISOR save my asss 
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A LOST FIGHTER PILOT. (Con! t). 


i'm a poor fighter pilot on a cross-country, gl soe S 
"TR yor + 


That I'm lost you can plai Ee? S-0-8. 
Itis so lonely way Up here " NN 
Just get me back and I'i1 buy the best E 
Gel —S e 
DOWN IN THE VALLEY . | | 2 


The first time I saw her she was all dressed in white, 
All in white, ell in white, my God, her cunt Was. bight, 
Down in the valley, where she followed me, : 
The next time I saw her she was all dressed in b 
. 


All in brown, all in brown, I tool ; 

Down in the valley where she followed me. 

The next time I saw ner she was all dressed in green, 

All in green, all in green, I filled her soup tureen, "T 


Down in vhe valley, where she followed meo. 

The next time I’ saw her she was all dressed in fawn, 
AVL ia fawn, all 3-5 Hama, two Little bastards born, | 
Down in the valley where she followed me. 


The next time I saw her e ES dressed RE fed,. 

All in red, all in red, two little bastards, dead, 

Down in the valley were she followed me. 

The next time I sew her she was all dressed in black | 

All in black, all in black, boards nailed across her crack, 
Down in the valley where she followed me. 


KHARTOUM d us | . — 848 


There's bags of bat bechte alt emen, waydown, in the sunn y. poudan 
Where everyone is batch and $o!s the fucking old man 
There's bags and bags of na saluting on.the square 
And when We're not saluting we're up in th GC fucking air. 


We're leaving Khartoum bo the light of the moon 
We travel by night and bo dag x lg NT 
As we p quM ME T fuck ali to eat. 
'Cause we've thrown all our rations away. S 


Shire, Shire, Somersetshire, PP 
The skipper looks on her with pride 
He'd have a blue fit if he saw any shit 


Cua tha sida Or the Somereets hia. 


This is my story, this is my son 


T T 
© . H . 
l've been in E Air Force too fucking long 
So bring on the Rodney, the nelson, renown 
They can't bring the Hood, 'cause the fuckers gone down 


Tooralay, Tooralay, 2 o. "e 
Oh, we'll fuck all the SPs who come down our way. 


KY CRANDFATHERS COCK 2 249 


My Grandfathet's cock was. too long for his Jock 

So it drug niney years on the floor | | 

It was longer by half than the old man himself e a 
Though it weighed no a pennyweight more B 
I5 was found on the morn of theday that he was born 

ind was always his pleasure and pride 

But it drooped wilted, never to rise again 

When the old man died 

Wihety years without limbering. 

What a cock, what a cock! 

His pieces of ass numbering 

What a cock, what a cock? . : 

But it drooped, wilted never tó rise again 


When the old msn died, 


Saf te ce 
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Have you met my Uncle Hector ` 

He's a coek and ball inspector | | 
At a celebrated English public school ` | 
And my bro ther selles French Letters 

And a patent cure for wetters 8 2 | 
We're not the best of familys, aint it cruel? 
My little sister lily, is & whore on Piccadilly 


¿AR 


My mother is another - on the Strand). 


m 


My father hawks his arse-hole 
Round the Elephant e oa vle, 
We're the finest fucki fa mily in the land. 


There's a gentle emen!s convenience 

A short way down the Strand | 

And the Ladies is & little further on | | 
For a penny on deposit, you can sit upon the closet 
But a season SS ticket “costs you half a crown . i 


BRITISH GRENADIERS | oer 


Some die of diabetes, and-dome of diarrhoea, 

Some die of drinking whisky and some of drinking beer | 
But of all the world's diseases there ts noné that-can compare 
With the drip, drip, drip, from the end Of your prick: | 

Of the British Gonorrhea. | SÉ 


e 0 RO-TIDDLE-EE-O | IET 


Oh Mr Fisherman, home from the sea | 
Have you any lobsters you can sell to me. 


Chorus Ss ue ing Ro-tiddlé-ee-o, shit or bust, 
Never let your bollocks dangle in the dusti- 


¡Yes said the fish ismen I hav e two, x : 
The biggest of the bastards 1 e sell to you » | 


AA NA 


ro us bel ms ENG q — M St ~~ = 
I wrapped the TAGS Er v ano y took the bestards nome 

R H d 
v "—-— ee dd. cei sese Sieb mue a. SEH NEE la E 
T showed Lt to tne missus but she was on tne profile e (Con b) 


S 
RO-TTDDLE-EE-0 | (a 


I opened up the fridge but I eouldn't find a “dish. 


So I put it in the place ibl missus has & piss. 
Now half-waj through the night as, ¡Jou mus t know. 


The missus got up to Aig a so- and-so. p 
Now the missus gave a squeal and the missus gave a grunt 
When ‘the silly fucking lobster bit ! her on’ the cunt. 

ic nop and the missus grabbed a broom. 
And we chased that fucking lo'ster all around the room. 


There's a moral to this story and the mora. 
Always have a shufty before you have a piss. 


That!s the end of this story and there isn't any more 
There's an apple up my arse—hole, you can have the core, 


ROLL ME OVE 


Now this number one; end | the song has just begun, 

Now this is number two, and he's got me iù a stew ` 
Now this is number three, and his hand is on my knee 
Now this is number four, and he's got me on the floor 
Now this is number five, and his hand is on my thight, 


Chorus: Roll me over lay me down and do it again, 

Roll me over in the clover, 

Roll me over, CH me down and do it again. 
Now this is number six, and he's got me in a fix,  , 
Now this is number seven, and I think I am in heaven 
Now this is number eight, and the doctor's at the gate, 
Now this is number nine, and the twins are doing fine 
Now this is number ten, and he's s ted once. again. 


| ANT TO PLAY PIANO IN A WH [OREHOUSH 
T want to play piano in a whorehouse 

That is my one desire | | 

Some may be bankers or ranohers out in Butte 

I just want to play in a house of ill repute . 

You, may Laugh at this my humble advodation o 

But carnal copulation is here to stay 

i don't want fame or riches | mM 

I just want to play for those old bitches 
I want to play piano in a wWhorehouse. 
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BLOODY SPARROW 
There once Was bloody sparro, What dos up. bloody spout 
Along came bloody rainstorm and washed - that bugger. out. , 
Along came bloody sp arrow hawk, and spied him in his snuggery | 


"E sharpened up nis beak and claws, and chewed him up to buggery | 


Along came bloody sp ox ting type, complete with bloody gun ~ 
He shot that Sees sparrow hawk, right up his KE bung 
The moral of this story, so plain to everyone 
That them that lives "p bloody spouts | 


Don't have muoh bloody fun, 


OH JOH NY 


h y Look waht you've got 

S ero d es E Ec 

Oh iow A UR toli my mum, 
Pa 


on, John mg, Oh, Johnny, i'm six mont 
Three more months to 
Lf you value your 


One JO hna. Obs. Johnny, OB. 


cats on the tiles, 
nd the piles 9 


CHORUS: Cats on the roo S. 
Cats with the syphilis, the clap an 
Cats with their arse 3 es 
As they revel in the 


The donkey is a solitary mokė 

He very seldom gets : TEN 
But when he does, he comes in streams 
As he revelS. e 


Hippopotamus so it Seems 

Very seldom has wet dreams ... E 
But when he does, he comes is streams 
ls ho Tove ogros uh | 


Poor old bovine, poor ola bull 
Very seldom gets a pull | 

But when he does, the cow is full 
As he revelg...ce 


Poor little tortoise in his shell | 


But when he does he fucks like hell. 
de We. PST els ves 


Now the hairy old gorrilla is a sedentary ape 
Who very seldom ese much rape 
But when he does he comes like tape 


As he revelSoooco (Con't) 
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CATS CN THE ROOF TOPS (JOHN PE L) cop) 


Bów-legged women shit like goats 

Bald headed men all fuck like stoats 
While the congregation sits and gloats 
And revels inoecee 


Now I met a girl and she was:a dear | | 
But she gave me a dose of gonorrhea ` = mE : 
ruch in where angels fear o 


Do you ken John Peel with his coat so gay 

He's a dirty old sod so all men say 

For he can't to off in the normal way 
e i 


SS i 
SOUTO Ao ox NIS MODO in The MOrning 


O 


n you wake up in the morning and you're feeling TUL GT Oy 
And your wife isn't willing and yeur daughter isn't coy 
Then you've got to use the ar Bi your eldest boy 


AS you revelecsses ` 


When you wake up in the morning with a ten inch stand 
And there isn't any woman in the whole of the land 
Then there's nothing for it but to use your hand 


> 


AN you revel in the joys of copulation. 
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POM-POM SONG | || . 258 


Have you ever been in the Philippines 
The place is full p Pom ps queens 
The clap is bad, but the syph is worse 
Só flub your dub for e finet 


Chorus: aie rum and coca cola, come down to old Angeles 
Bot mother and daughter, working for the GI dollar 


. The women with der dirty feet 
Walk up and down o street x * 
They come up clos and whisper low 
"How about a Little pom—pom, Joe" 
The Philippines pimp is very smart 
He’ gets his dough before you start 
The pom-pom there is very nice 

But twenty pesos is a helluva price 


Welve been working on the railroad, 
ALL the live long day, 
We've been working on the railroad, 


dust to pass time ded 
|: A 


d A 
Can't you her i "m 

e MM 
At night or early in the m "ut 

ums bara 4 5 "3 d^ Tr M -t.7 i ^ 
Can't you hear the whistle blowing 

D | 

i m Mf a Mus es 4 rM ^ 7 t L N 
Oh, "1nah blow your porns [Omm tb. 


ee 
Dinah, won't you blow, Dinah won't you blow. 
Dinah, won't you blot yous hor-or-orn, ~. | 
Dinah; won't you blow, Dinah, won't you blow, 
Dinah, won't you blow your horn. 
pomeone's in the kitchen with Dinah, | 
someone's in the Kitchen I know, I know 
pomeone's in the kitchen with Dinah 
ptrumming on the old banjoe, 
Singing fee-fi- fiddle=E-I-0 
Pee-Pi-Middle-E-1-0-1-0-0 
Pee-Fe-Piddle E-I-O 
Strumming on the old Dan oba 


(Con'+) 


Lim the shiek of Araby, Your hea gs to me . 
At night when you're asleep, Into your tent I'll creep 
The stars that shine above, Will light our way to love 
Oh rule this land with me, I'm the shiek of Araby. 
DEAR OLD DAD 
I want a beer 
SE like the beer 
That pickled dear old dad 
m was. a beer 
And the only beer 
That daddy ever had 
A good old fashioned beer > 


With Lots of foam 
TOOK 
Ii want a beer | 4 
Just Íike the beer 
That pickled my old dad. 


When Whip~poor—wills call 
And evening is nigh 

T hurry to my red haven 
A turn to the right 

A little red light 


e 


Will lead you to my re 
You!ll see a smiling face 
A form devine 

A little ole T: Who 


Just Mollie and me 
There'll never be three 
Welre csrerui im our 3 


ten men. to Carry. dadd 


dy. home 


PE 
T Case 


betore 


a million times 


pm 
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RAMEY AIR PATCH : 263 


It was tough in old Manila nila nila 
Lt was rough in Tokyo 


But this G . D xl Rico Rico Rico 
Is the thoughest place I know 


You can go to Ramey Air Patch, Air Patch, Air Patch 
Any hour of any day 

You oan watch the Thirty-sixes, sixes, sixes 

As oe crash into the bayo 


You can 
TO 
You can take this Puerto Rico, Rico, Rico 
And to that | e s 


take these coral beaches, beaches, beaches 


E 
ne 
au 
CA 
oe 
no 
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Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer do 
I'm half crazy all for the love of you 
It won't be a stylish marriage 

I can't afford a carriage 

But you'll look sweet, upon the seat 


Of a bicycle built for two. 


Tony, Tony, here is your answer true 
Tim not crazy ali for the love of you 
There won't be a stylish marriage 
TS IE can afford a carriage 


LE Inl be cramme 
On a bicycle built for two. 


TEE DAMN DUMMY | 265 


You take the leg form some old table 
You take the arm from some old chair 
You take the neck from some old bottle 
And from a horse you take some hair. 


Now you put them all togother 

With the aid of string and glue Wi 

And I'll get more lovin! from that god darin arin dummy 
Than I ever get from you EN 


THERE IS NOTHING LIKE SOME 


beer in nine ounce glasses’ 


We get 

Wo get cigarettes ihn tin 

We get drunk each Dui. cdas 

We get headaches for out sins 

We get CB from the OC 

When he gets back all our cheques 

What don't we get 

Wo don't get (Cont +) 


O 


Ka 
LA 
Gab 


And what De 
Than a spot of EE ess Fun ` 
We forsake our bullshit castle 


THA = elo T2 — E "3 "V^ 
Hor a Spot thats marked XX 
What do we want | 

We all want 


Chorus: There is nothing 
Nothing val 


de Buses 


2 g 
E P 

E Ka E T 
scream for MOTHER] 


Some girls like 
Unfortunately most girl 


Now we've studied Dr Kinsey 

And We've reaa His latest book 
But we think that his conolusions 
Are a little bit mistook 

For he seems to think that passion 


ls a secondary reflex 
Why don't they teach the poor man 


Just when the learned doctor 
fppears to have left some important 
But unmentionable things unsaid 


Bä 


Once again it rears it's ugly head. 
ANTHONY ROLY 


A is for arse-holes, all covered in shit 
Hey Ho says Roly (Chorus) | 

And B is for bugger who revels in it 
With a Roly Poly, gammon and spinach 
Hey Ho for Anthony Roly. (Chorus) 


l Cs for cuni, all dripping in piss, 
And D for the drunkard who gave it akis 

2 B's for the eunuch with only one: ball, 

Amd F for the fucker with no ball at all 

3 Gis for goitre, gonnerrhea and gout 
And H is for harlot who dishes out 

d T ig for injection for syphilis and. itol 
And J is for jump of a dog on a bitch 

5. K is for king who shot on the sme ens 

And L is for lousy, licentious whore. 

i ms OX xp edu tattered and torn, 

hole is. worn 


ON 


(Conti) 


(Gontt) 
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ANTHONY ROLY (Contr) 
8. Q is for queker who shot in his hat 
And R is the rodgér who vedgeted the cat. 
Y. 8S is for shitrpit full to the brim ` 
And T is thr turd that is floating therein. - 


10. U is the usher who: ‘seus’ ib- the school 
And V is the virgin who playd with his tool 

ll. W is for the whore who thinks fuckines a farce ` 
And X, and Z2 you can stick up your argo, 


: LAST SATURDAY NIGHT 
When I came home last saturday night as drunk as I could be- 
l saw a hat upon the rack, whore my hat ought to be: , 


j 
I said to my darling wifey "Now tell all of it to me," 
Who owns that hat upon the rack, where my hat ought to be. 
She Saud, MY oul re blind, you're drunk , you silly old cunt 
You're blind and cennot see. 

For that is a basin that you're mother gave to me 

In all my worldly travels, ten thousand miles- ox more 

I've never seen a basin With a hat band on before., 

I saw a coat upon the beb..... ! Sue c 

"For that is a blanket that your mother game to me " 

I've never seen a blanket with brass bu atts On | before. 

l saw a head beside ihe head.... Pu | 
"For that is a turnip that your mother gave to: me” 

"I've never seen a turnip with'a mustadhe on béfore."” 

I saw a thing beside the thing.... 

"For that is a fokling pin your mother gé ave to men, c 
I've never seen a rolling pin with bells on it before” 

I saw a bum béside “a bum CS : 

"For that's the dear young baby oubsel you gave PT me" 
I've never seen a baby's bum with marts on it before. 


E MARRYING KIND 


If I were a marrying maid, which thank the Lord mim HOGs ¿SA 
The kind E man that I sud wei, would be e Rugby ful back sir; 
For he'd find touch, and 1'd find SE | 
We'd both find touch, toge: her, | 


We'd be alright in the middle of the Hia CEE w ^ gs 


Finding touch together. 
A wing three-quarter ——————————-——-—-—-— He'd go fast 
A center therr-quarter ----~-~------~ He d go straight. 


A stand off half -———————-—————--—-——--— Held go through 


x us l tri A A | 
A Rugby Sorun hell —-———————————---——— Hed put 1% in (Con!t) 
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THE MARRYING KIND (Con! t) 


A rugby loose forward ===- He'd break fast 
A second row forward —----—--—-—------ He'd bind. tight 
A front row forward ==» He'd: push hard 
A rugby referes meee me e ee m nee He'd blow hard 
A rugby linesman -———-—---—----—--2-—— Held put it up 
A rugby speotator---—--- 

For he! clap, clap 

And: T*d clap, clap 

Weld | a 


p 
both clap, clap togerther 
Wid be alright im the middle of the night 
CLAP, CLAP, CLAP, loge ther 


ees PORTIONS OF A WOMAN 


The potions of a woman that appeal to man's ep pars, 
Are fashioned with considerable Care... TEC "XE 
And what at first appears, to be a harmless little cavity 


Ce 


ls really an eleborate affair. 


Doctors of distinetion:have examined the abdomena 

Of various experimental dames , Po 

And have listed the components of these wonenlyphenamena 
And given them most charming Latin names e 


There's the cliooris, the vagina, ¡the vulva, perineum, 

And the hymen in the casé:of certain brides, 2H 
Delighful small devices you would love if you could see 'em 
There's a hundred’ other: dan ME besides. | 


lsn't it a 2e then, mos when We poor men chatter 
Upon the things to Eh I have refereed 
We“use for what is Meer a most complicated matter 


Such a short and u vtrac tive oe e word, 


The erudite authorities who study che geography, 
Of these remote but interesting lands i | 
Are able to indulge their taste for intimate topography > 
And view the scenic details close at hand. | 

But whi 
oa mys ter 


e We Lesser ponte are aware of the existence 
es beneath the- public knoll | | " 
SM contented to Survey them at a distance 

ia treat them, roughly. speaking, as a (W) hole. 


pa 
Las 
e 
C23 
Q » 
5 
ci 
be 


209. 


THE PORT d SC A - OMAN. 


But when we are confréntéd withe sons fos oF Wirginity ` 
We exercise a gentle sense of. ouch... E TE 
We do not cload the matter in neticulour LEI 
But call the whole affair a such avid, “Such. SC? 


MU 


Men have made this useful but EH [TA UM 
The subject of inumerable jibg; 7 54. o e Tu 
Avid while the name we cell it by is! sono thin 
lt seems to fit the subject it eger EE 


PO 
e Lis 


This first lady's name was El. 
She was the Bishop of Chiches 
Who went to get rid of some o] 
Avid nobody knew she was da 


"o (Qs Si 


Chorus 8 
` Oe E Gan” "hd matter dé; ut. 
Thames old máfdS were locked id the Lavatory; 
The y. wete there trom Monday. to Saturday... 


Bonne Knew “they, Were" “theres 


"a 


The second Sachen B: 3 die pg E etn. etc 
Who went for a pee. and: "Could! ^no. eet her Dám froe ~ 

he said "Oh dear, this 18 really quite comfy" 
Nobody knew She was there, SE EE 


ET 
ke ` a 


The third lady's name was Elizabeth Bendér 


Who went to adjust: a broken EE cw d : 
And got it mixed up with her feminine gender 
. And nobody knew she was Here: - PIN 
THE MONK SU 

There lived a monk of great renown “" ^ a 

There lived a monk of great renown > 

There lived a monk of great renown eee 
And he fucked all the women all over b om 


rt NES OUR RI 


e (gon s 


YT A 


‘of ah oddity. T 


Chorus: The old sod, the old foi, the cbe dnd vésterd, ` 


The bugger deserved A die, Fuck? . 
Let us pray -— Glory, glory, Halleluj& 


He took them to his lily whité béd tios y" EI 


e 
And fucked them ell till they were dead. 


One day he met a maiden fair, (3) 
And he lured her up into his lair, 


EL 
La 
SI 
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THE MONK —— (Con!t) 


He took Ht’ to his marble "odds icon 
And showed her is prick. and: his; : bloody. great. Dell Soper en x Tun 


He laid her on his wily, white bed. ay oa ee 
And fucked the girl till she Tas. de cada a 

The other monks all ie "Foz she ame". ECK 

They took up a knife ard out off his feme, 

But on that r Um morh (3). d LER 
The dirty old bugger had still got SC homme: : P 


And so tha t monk has gone to hell.(3)«. Due 
| t ls fucking the devil as well. 


THE MOYOR Op. BAYSWATE SS Ll is e 3 SEN 
The Mayor of Bayswater's got à hore. Ze à d ER E 
And the hairs of her Micky di~do hang down to her knee. <u: chris 


I know cause I've seen them, Iiye. been. up and -in between .them,, | 
The hairs of her Mio a dido hang down. to “her knees, d Ms 
One black one, one white. “one, end oue With s bitar shut one 
The hairs of her Micky di-do.hang down to: her «knees, 
And if I should court her, I'd. E Jen qui. shorter... 
The hairs of her Micky. di-do hang ; down to. her iess, 
S 8 bodas 


ues Doa E E E or d. E e EE E 
D «li IM A ^" s ES 
+ RICKY DAN DO p , Mme. 


As I wás walking down the street eubha ra | 
A fair young maid I chanced to me = EE 

She said Hello how do you do ` orb E P 
Would you like to play with my Rick. Dan: Do » Ol 
Your Ricky Den Do I said whats that 

I$!s soft and smooth like a pussy eat 

Hairs all round and split in two 

Teatis what I call my Ricky dan do». 

She took me to her father's celler | e eg) 

She said to me you're very nice. feller. 2 

She gave me wine and shisky too 

ind I played all. night with her Ricky Dan, Dos, | " 

Her father came and her father seid o S MAN 
"You've gone and.lost your. maiden head ezo 

So pack your grip and baggage EN EE 
And earn your living with your Ricky Dan do. +... | , 


t to town to be a whore «i : D. 

che Runs pile Boles. ouesede: er 00m do bo ss sor. deca duc 4e 
T lars down no less will do A a gebr A QAM 
Tf you want to play with my Ricky Dan bea is  ~- (Cont) 


RM we 


RICKY DAN DO 


There came a póoliseman up to her door 
Show me your licesnce to be a whore ` 
l have no licence tell you what Ti do 


IL lev. you pley with play Wish my Ricky Dan mn do. 


The boys all came and the "uh “all Ge 


c 
The price came soen to eighteen cents 
From sweet sexteen to elght-two 
All had a bash at her Ricky Dan dol 
There came a guy, a sun of a bitch 
Who had the pox and the sailor ee 
He had blue bal t 


a i 
ls end shenkers too - 

And he played all nitht with 1 E ru a5 ‘Dols 

And the Ricky Dan Do now is badly worn 

The Ricky Dan Do is tattered and torn, 

The Ricky Dan Do now is up the kite 

The the Ricky Dan Do We'llsy Goodnight", 


F-84 PILOTS BATTLE ORY 


The Red Nose Migs are coming 
Not a Sabre in sight 

The Red Nose Migs are coming 
And they want to fight 

Let's HURRY HURRY HURRY HOME.. 


WIRRAWAYS Donte ‘BOTHER ME 


Wirraways don't worry me, Wirraways don't. worry me 
Oil burning bastards with flaps on their Wings 
With buggered up pistons and buggéred up. END. 

The bomb load is so fucking small 3 

Three fifths of five eighs of fuck all . ; 
There's such a commotion out over the ocean 

So cheer up my lads, fuck 'em all. 


They say that the Japs have a very fine kite, 
That we're no longer in doubt, | 
When there's a Zero Way out on your tall 
This is the way to get out sees rr Ee 
Be cool and dile dod. be calm end serene 
Don't let your Britich blood boii: EC 
Don't hesitate shove her right through th 
And drown the poor bastard in oil. 
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DARK AND DRE ¿MY EYES EIU 
A few old whores of Portsmith town 
Where drinking Spanish Wine, 


(Cont) 


DARK AND PRE Tu EYES 
This Bos of SCH conversation wa SEN 
"Is your cunt bigger than mine", 


Then up there spake the fisherman! 3 site 
And she was dressed in black" | 2 
And in one corner of her funny little thing 
‘She had a fishing smack, my boys, 

The sodlings.and the dabs | 

And in the other corner 

She'd a shocking dose of crabs, 


Chorus: She had those dark and dreamy eves: 

íhizz-bang up her jaol E 
She was one of the flaásh-eye 
One of the old bra cade. | 
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Then up there space the brever! 


And she was dressed in E 

And in one corner of her funny Little: anand 
She had a brewer's dray 

She had a Peeters dray, my boys 

Athing just like a truck, 00 

Añada in the EE corner 

She'd the remains of last night's Tueke 


E, ges 
p. MILES 


¿hen up there spake the sailor's wife 

And she was dressed in blue 

And in one corner of her funny little thing 
She had a life—boat's crew 

She had a life-boat's crew, my. boys, : 

The rowlocks and the oars;^ ^7 ^ c) 

Ànd in the other corner. 

The Marines were forming fours. ` 


Then up there spake the uut e Jr is wife oe 


And she was dressed in vermillion : 

Ànd in one corner of her funny Little Se 
She had the Lords Pavilion a PR 

She had the Lords Pavihion, boys 

A social sort of joint 

And in the other corner 

There was Hobbs at cover pint. 

Then up there spake the barman's wife 

And she was dressed in yellow | 


And in one corner of her funny little thing 


She had the whole wine cellar 
She had the whole wine cellar 
With barrels full of beer 

And in the other corner 

She had Pox and Gonorrhea. 


de 
ES 


(Con't) 


(Con v) 


DARK AND DREAMY EYES (Con! +) 


DN + 


Then up there spake the airmen e 
And she was dressed in beige/: | DIT e | 
And in ono corner of her jun Little. dinos: age 
She had a hendly-page ada A 
She had a Hnedly—Page, my, boys. ^ 

With a joy stick and its knowb 

And in the other córner — ~” 

Were -two airmen on the job. 


Then up there speke the acto rts wife 
Who wes also dressed in rege 
And in one cor d 
ene had a Windmill stage 
she hed st 
The gallery a 
And in the other corner 

phe had C B Cockrene's balls. 


And then up spake the pilot's wife... 

And she was dressed in chrome | 
Ànd in one corner of her funny little thing 
She had the aerodrome 

ohe had the aerodrome, my boys 

The bombers and the troops, 

And in the other corner 

There Wimpys Looping Loops. 


n S the ops room girl, 
She was a ere [ Bp QU a 
And in one co r of her funny Little thing 
She had the m room staff SG 
She had the Ops room staff, my boys | 
All fucking there like hell 
And in the other corner 
Sh'd the signals staff as well. 


THEY CALLED THE BASTARD STE HENS 0 218^ 


A maid sat in a mountain glen 

Seducing herself with a fountain pen 

The capsule broke, the ink ran wild 

ind she gave birth to e blue-black child. 


And the called the bastard’ Stephens (3Tines ) 
se he was a blue-black child: | : 
N atter how nor where no when 

Use Suxopaeng Ink in your $ounvalam Peñas 


IN MOBILE | » 219 


pis ut : de xs Sue RENTAS e La 
tage of good whores, in Mobile 13 times ) 
ho. ^ a 


ate -l E T ^ 4 wm le. ^4 1 
But thor vholes in the doors 
d N 
d M H i d TUE Y e d ^ za ay 2 F M Am, 7 4] i bei ^ vi. 
find there's knot—holes in tne floors in Mobiles (Con! tj 


IN MOBILE uu Conti) 
There's a blockage of bogs, in Mobile a timés ) 
e a habas of the working classes. °° uec o 
When they've finished with their glasses 
They just stuff them up their SE in Mobile, 


h, the old dun cow is dead, in Webs, (3) 
pus the children must be fed | 
So welll mild the bull instead, in JOBS 


Oh the eagles they fly high, in Mobile on 

find they shit right in your eye | 

So thank God the cows don't fly, in Hobkile. 

Oh the negroes they grow tell, in Mobile (3) 
O t 


ot | 
ind they eat 'em balls and all, in Mobile. 


There's no shortage of good beer, in Mobile (3) 
ånd they give us dam 
Oh, thank God what 


There's a lovely girl called Dinsh, in Mobile (3) 
For a fuck there is no finer | 
"Cause she's got the best Vagina, in Mobile. 


There's a man called Lanky Danny, in Hobile (3) 
And his instict is. unca | 
When -he's fingering a fanny, in Mobile. 


There's a tavern in the town, in Mobile (3) 
Where for falf a fucking crown: © PR. NE 
You cen get a bit of brown, in Mobile, 


T . | : SR DEE / 
Oh, the girls all wear tin pants in Hobile (3) 
But they take them off to dance 
Just to give the boys a chance in Mobile. 


There's. excess of copulation in Mobile (3) 
Theyirelax for stimulation | e 

On mutal masterbation, Min Mobile 

The CO is a bugger, in Mobile, (3) 

And the adj, he is ano ther 

So they bugger one ano ther’ in Mobile 


e7 


TAC Headquarters, thats the spot 
Twelve full Colonels, thats a lot 
Twice as many Generals too 

AC Headquarters is the plage for you. 


280 — 


After the mission's over 
After we all get back 
interrogated 

e did you see the flak? 


How Were the Jerry fighters? 


- 


What times was the tally-ho? 


Have you any bitches 

[If not, you may go 

We like P-AT 

We think they handle swell 
We like to fly formation 
Were all as nuts as hell 


We like the fighter peal-off 


It will kill us all some da; 
Land in 15 

Or the 
(Any name), 
(Any nemo), used poor 
(Any name), 
We'll have a short critique 
You missed the land fall-in 
(Any name), you will report 
Why, with only one wing off 
You had to abort. 


Flying 'round the pattern 
And was I haveing TU sw 


Until one day I undershot 
And now my flying's done 


Chorus e 


OE, the pieces flew and the 
As I slid onto the ground 


colonel will have say 

you straggled all aay. 
techinque » 
you had your head up. 
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(any named 
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BRING ATE v BAS sE-LEG INC 
(Tune-Pis to LO +: Peckin'Mama) 


age ides in, boyss: 
ES on the Zon riy-five.. 
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And all the while: the tower yelled; * 


"Pull up and go around" 


HERE'S TO THE NEXT MAN 


Fr- 


Betrayed by the Regular army 
4 Eer 
v S 


Cast: off pyeti ena 
signed up ror nin mony 
find stayed on fo hri 


t 4. 3 | ké ER ^ Ye 

Chorus: So stand by your 8 
en omn orn M ks ] ` ~ + 

This world is a Wo 
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‘THE MESSION'S OVER 
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ed in the purple sunset / Las 
We spun in the silvery dawn ` 
With a trail of black smoke behind us 

To show where our comrades have gone, 


Echoing through the low hung rafters, 
Resounding from the walls so bare, -` 
You can hear the tears and laughter’ 

Of the dead, for they really are there. 


ao none can con Gen 
Ee my EE 
My s wild Irish Rose 
The seetest flower that grows 

Ánd some day for my sake 

She may let me take 

The bloom from my wild Irish TR 


D. 
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O 
Y 
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Three jolly coachmen sat in’ agg Welsh tavern cos 
Three jolly coachmen sat in an English tavern 

There they decided that; there they decided thats ^ `: 
There they decided that they'd have another flagon. 


Chorus: Oh, landlord, fill the flowing bowl 
Until it doth run over | 
Oh, landlord, fill the flowing bowl ~ 
Until it soth run over. | 
For tonight we'll merry; ‘merry be 
For tonight we!ll merry, merry be 
For tonight we'll merry, merry be 
Tomorrow we'll be sober. SCH 


le and goes.to bed quite: sober: ` 
d i 


Now, the man who dri 
Gp e SE goes to bed: quite sobers .. 


Now, the man wh 


Fades as the lilly fades; ` S as the lilly fades; 
Fades as the lilly fades? he'll die > fore EE 


Chorus + 


to” 1. side mellow ~ 


But the man who drinks stout ale, and goes: 
But the man who drinks stout ale, and goes to bed quite mellow.: 
Lives es he ought to live; lives as he-ought to Liwer" 
Lives as he ought to lives he'll die a jolly fellow: 
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Now, the maid who steais a 
Now, the maid who steals a 
Does a very foolish things 
Does a very foolish things 
Chorus 8 

But the maid who stea 

But the maid who s 


Is a boon eds. 
Is a boon to all mankin 5 


L AM 
(Tune— 


about clanks and 
Büt- em a re etresd and old: 
Now 1 fly a Mustang, its! 


Chorus: Sinuiju and Anak, 


VDLORD, FILL THE FLOWING BOWL 


kis ss arid 


ls a koss 
eals a kiss 
SE 


no sign of: the 


(Con! T) 


runs o. 
kiss and runs. to tell cher 

does & very “foolish things. 
she'll never get ano ert ` 


tell hex mothers 
mother; 


and stays to get another; 
and stays to. ge et another} 
is. a boon ' voll mankind; 
she'll be a fruitfull mothe 


THE RESERVIST 


and Whiske ey) 


ENT OF 
Cigare 


one weekends 

eee 
er I grow mE 
old and it's sloW.. 


oinanju and finta 
à Insónes 


They!ll drive you crazy, they'll drive 
Q E fifties and fórties; and oné hundre od. Sorties 
They ll drive you crazy 
Thoy'll drive you insane!.. 
Oh, once I was happy and I flew e jet 


At 35,000 how fat can you get | 
They sent me to Nellis for six weeks to trian 
They gave me a Mustang, It's no aero-plane. 
We. strafed and we bombed and we shot air to air. 
Then off to Korea, we're fouled up for fair 

We came to K-Four-Six to fly with this Group 

My hair's turning gray and my wings have a droop: 


l flew my first mission and it was a snap 

Just follow the leader, don*t look at a map 

But now I've got eighty and leed a sad flight 
Go out on armed reoce and can't sleep and night 


Went up to Mig Alley, S-2 said no sweat 

If I had not looked around, I'd be up there yet 
Six Migs jumped our -—-—- Ser the leader yealled bre ek 
Sixty-one and 3000, how me knees did shake! 

a hundred and 
shove it my --- iS to 
jam 35 or el. that E 
Wing job, a desk and a 


If I live through 
I'll tell them to 

ey can ram it and 
Just give me a 


NA S 
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 LILI MARLENE 


Underneath Ane lamp post by the berraoks. gate; 
Standing alt Alone, every. ni Eh Joull. See; her 
She waits for th e boy who Eon away.. 

And though he's gone She. hears him Say 

Oh, promise you'll. be true. 

Fare the well, Lili Marlene 

Tit. L return to you 

Fare thee we ll, Lili. Marlene 

—— EE the barramk ga "S | 
Standing ell slone, every night you'll see her 1 
Hor this is the place a vow was made 


o you 


Underneath the lamp post iss. bàrracks, gabe 
Standing all alone, every night you: ie see her 
And there in the lamp light it is said 

_A halo shines above her head 

‘Oh, promise SOM dde be. true 


Pare thee well, ha pud Marlene, tll t Te o turn dei you 


Here “une well, Lili Marlene. 


Underneath the lamp post by the Den a Bate ^ 


Standing all o every night you "11 see her 
And as they go marching to the fray | 
The soldiers all salute and say 

We'll tell him you've been true: 

Fare the well, ea Marlene 

TELL I return to you 

Fare thee well, lili Marlene 


PHILADELPHIA LAWYER 
Way out in Reno, Nevac 
Where romence blooms 
A great Philadebphta lav " 
Was in love with a Hollywood maid 


Come love and we Will) wander... 
Out where the lights are bright 
I'll win you a divorce from:you hu sba nd 
And we can get married to night. 


Now bill was a gun-toting cowboy . 
O 


Ten notches were carved on his gun 
And all the boys around Reno. 
Left Wild Bill's maiden alone. 


wait. 


M 


Wal L 
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One night when he wa 
From riding the rang 
He dreamed of his Hob] 
Her love was lasting as gold. = Uy 


As he drew near her Windows 


7 Jo cLhT Ze p Le ZE SS 
A Shader mne Sar on the Shades 


ve the 
istened Es to the sen 
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He E E E wuro that luo. SE e 


A "t TA cs i Se ^ qa cb eas m3 sp oy |] T 
Your hands are so pretty. and Lovely, 
Y: mi D^ eT ios om, T m7 Leg Art d. ae m 
LOUT rora SO rare ana LV OLEO 
mar ro + Ya vr s Ab em 

Come go With me to the city 

Sei zv. zal ls AME ue 
And leave this wild cowboy buds 


EE in 01d Pennsylvania 
Among the beautiful pines, > 
There ts less Philadelphia 
In old Philadelphia tonigh 


2. 


Oh what a ER guy am E 
d A 7 


Hog driver, while she howls and moans, 
I often wish upon a star 

That someday there'll be | ` 
in F-—4o, waiting just for me, 

And then 1111 never be hog driver age ilH 


THE COWBOY'S LAMENT 


oe 


As I walked out on the streets of Laredo, dE 
alked out in Laredo one day, s 
I spied a cowpuncher all wrapped up in E linen 
d 


All wrapped in Wh ilie linen as cold as the clay. 


b 
- He 3 3 : dA ` ae z 
Play the. dead march as you carry me along, 
io -— 4A. , zë Lex Le ge) ke 4. y ca dire 7 ~ n ur 
Take me to the valley, there lay the sod o'er me 
= E ~ -= ^ A et a s m^ npe dia " ^ aciem 
For I'm a young cowboy end I know I've done wrong. 


(Con't) 


(Con! t) 
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mT AA, yy f ET 
Nai COWBOY IS LAME END 
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I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy: 
id si d. 


e OH DO LM 
= - = d U 
These words he did say as I slowly stepped by 
Come sit down beside my and hear my sad story 
Tím shot in the breast end I know I must die. 


It was once in the saddle I used to go cashing, 


Once in the saddle I used to go gay 


Then 1 first took to drinking and then took to gambling 
Got shot in the breast and I'm dying today. 


Let sixteen gamblers come carry my coffin 

Let six pretty man eens come Sing me a Song 

Take me to the graveyard, there roll the sod o'er me 
Hor Lim a young cowboy and I know I've done wrong 


We beat the drum slowly and played the fife lowly 

And bitterly wept as we bore him along 

For we all loved our comrades so brave, young, and handsome 
We all loved our comrade altho! he'd done wrong. 


When 1 was bachelor, I lived all alone 
I worked at the weaver's 
And the only; oniy thing 
Was to woo a fair young mai 

I wooed her in the Wintertime 
Part of the summer too 

And the only, only thing that I dia Was Wrong, 
Was to keep her form the foggy, foggy deg, 


that I did that was wrong, 


Lao 
Lila b 


One night she knelt close by my side; 
When I wes fasr asleep, 

She threw her arms around my neck 
And then began to weep 
She sept, she cried, she 
Ah, me, what could 1 do 


So all night long I held her in my arms. 
Just to keep her from the foggy, foggy dew. 


tore her hair, 


‘Again I'm a bachelor, I live with my sen, 
We work at weaver's trade 

And every Single time I look into his eyes 
He reminds me of that fair feel meld 

He reminds me ofthe wintertime 

Part of the summer too ; | | | 
And of the many, meny times that 1 held her in my arms 
Just £ f | 
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to keep her from the i 
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Sa 
O 


(Con't) 


291. 


292 


breads, 


dwell. 


D 


ious 


ve beds 


we. 
u 


mr ` 


" 
j { 


I could name 


to boot 
e 


H 


oi 


+ 
egi 


d 


4 


TO MEM 
usea to 


ot 


H 
i 


EN 


l 


thed me long ago 
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Isi QU ASTI A ECT X TIE) SSP Aag. ae 
Tune — SAVE A FIGHTER PILOTS Ass k (Cont) 


They spin their yarns of Air. way, by pilots brave and fair 
Bighty percent is bull-shit,: and twenty more is air . 
We hear that they're by far the best and that we'd better believe 


cR 
But where in the Hell would the a boys be 
If the Air Base Group should leav o 


The squawk box screams of flak holes and tanks all out of gas 
Of takusan MIG's and bandits a playing on their ass : 

They get their bloomin balls shot off but still they brag of it 
With one accord we'll tell the world, They can't Fly For SHIT. 


